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Mr. Trueman, on his firſt coming to town, 


is by accident let into the real character 
of a perſon, to whom he is! forced to lie 
under: ſome obligations: ſaves an inno- 
cent girl from ruin, loſes his heart, and * 
gets into a oy ECON (adobe he is N 5 
releaſed. my H enn 07 awe 
N one of the coldeſt, darkeſt nights of * 
December, as Mr. Joſnua Trueman; 
-:a young countryman, was returning to * 
his 9 à relation's, whom he had been * 
to viſit, a violent ſnower of rain obliged 
him to take ſhelter ind a kind of entry. 
There he ſtood muſing ion: his wretched * 
circumitances; for the poor youth, by the 
cantrivance of one of his fellow-travelters; * 
had been * our: of all his caſh. HD 
Vo I. | Oy had 
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had .not been there many minutes, when 
two perſons entered, which he could juſt 
diſtinguiſh by the lamp that Simmel 
Over the door, were of different ſexes. The 
woman ſeemed very earneſt in diſcourſe; 
but was interrupted by the man, who pro- 


nounced with great emphaſis; © Virtue! 


what the devil, have not I paid enough 
for her virtue? have not I kept her theſe 
< two years from ſtarving ? look to it; for 
< if ſhe treats me to night as ſhe did yeſter- 
day, to-morrow I fhall ſend her to live upon 


her virtue.“ To this the woman replied, 


« For: God's ſake, don't ſpeak ſo loud; if 
< you would have heard me, you would 
have known, that my zeal did not merit 

Ten paſſion. I own, that we owe all to 
your goodneſs, and L have done all in my 
4 power, to make the girl grateful to her 

penefactor: but ſhe is obſtinately bent on 

ruin, and has wowed to leave the houſe, if 


© ever mention your name to her again. 


It as with much perſuaſion, that I pre- 

vailed on her to eat.; ſhe has done nothing 
but ſob and ory ſince yeſterday, and has 
hardly ſpoke a word. She cauld not be 


13 ur 4 af what ſhe dreads had actually 


happened. And I have fuch a confidence 
< in 0 honour, added the woman, in an 


1 ie tone, That 1 with Fu had 


taken 


JOSHUA TRUEMAN. 3 
© taken by force, what you will never be 
able to obtain without it. I ran to your 
© houſe to inform you, that I was to be out 
to- morrow morning early, and ſhall not 
© return till late in the evening. No õ] 
« Peggy's not being well, will be an excuſe 


for me to take the key, that ſhe may not 


« ſit up for me. This key I will give you, 
Get but the better of her romantic pride, 
© and all will be over.“ 

Young Trueman could ſcarce ſuppreſs his 
deteſtation of the vile woman; his agitation 
made him make ſome. little 1 Which 

| alarmed the two wretches who gave him 
Aneaſineſs, and both cried, hiſtl and liſtened. 
But the man obſerving that all was filent, 
gave the woman ſome anſwer to her diabo- 
lical propoſal; but what it was, the young 
countryman could not hear, as it was ſpoke 
almoſt in a whiſper, However, as he heard 
money chink, he thought he had reaſon te 
believe, that the propoſal was accepted. 
The woman, after having thanked the gen- 
tleman, bid him a good night; on which 
they ſeparated, the man going out of the 
entry, and the woman knocking at a door 
juſt oppoſite to the place where the young 
man ſtood. It was opened by a charming 
young creature; Who, though a languid 
e 1 her features, e 
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to dm the moſt lovely object he had eber 


beheld. She accoſted the beldame; whom 
he held in abhorrence, by the fond title of 


mother, and expreſſed her joy at her return. 
He heard no more, as che door was imme- 
date mut... Ml 

The rain was over, pot hl ebng: 5 
be had conceived of this lovely girl, who 
notwithſtanding: all her virtue, was, he 
found, doomed to fall a ſacrifice to the at- 


tempts of a brutal raviſher, kept him from 


obſerving that it was ſo, and he remained 


ſome minutes, revolving in his mind many 
expedients, For. Preſer ing the deſtined 


victim. At laſt he thought of returning to 
the houſe he came from, when chance 
brought him to the knowlege of the abo- 
minable contrivance, in order to wait on 
his couſin, who was eſteemed a perſon of 
probity, and had, with the character of an 
honeſt man, amaſſed a fair fortune. This 
gentleman was out, when he firſt called at 
his houſe, and his ſervants, as they did not 
imagine a fellow in a coarſe freeze- coat 
could be related to their maſter, had never 
aſked him to come in; but gave him an 


anſwer at the door. This uſage the young 
man had ſenſe enough to diſlike ; but an 


empty pocket obliges us to gulp down ma- 


ay an — He fancied, that as ſoon 
As 


« 
CNET TSA "ts 1 
Ne 8 = = BEATS? DN IR] 8 6 


* 
- 
72 
47 
=”, 
3 
ye 
5 
8 
* 
2 
1 
b 
A 


3 


JOSHUA FRUEMAN. 47 


as he had informed his kinſman of what he 
had diſcovered, he would excuſe his return- 
ing at an unſeaſonable hour; for the charity 
of this gentleman, I mean the report of it, 
had reached as far as Buckinghamſhire, 

from whence Mr. Trueman was juſt arrived, 
On the door's being opened by a ſervant, 

he told his name; and, as he had met with 
ſo cold a reception before, added, My 

f father is your maſter's uncle.“ This pro- 
cured him an invitation into a parlour, 
where he ſtayed ſome time, before his 
coulin appeared. He was a grave man, 
turned of fiſty, and at that time, as he ap- 
proached with a frowning brow, ſeemed 
ſomething. older. His man had told him 
of his viſitor calling him his kinſman; and 
the mean appearance of the youth, who was 
a good deal travel-ſoiled, gave umbrage to 
his pride. But though his look did not 
greatly prejudice young Trueman in his 
favour, he was innniteiy more dilguited at 
the ſound of his voice, which informed 
him, that he might as well plead with the 
kite to ſpare the harmleſs pigeon, when 
juſt darting on the unprotected innocent, 
as with his charitable couſin, in favour of 
the beautiful maid, whoſe diſtreſſes had 
made him forget his own, ſince this grave 
man, this man of honeſty and probity, was 
B 3 no 
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no other than the wretch whom he hat. 
heard calmly liſten, and, as he believed, 
"conſent to, and reward the propoſal of a 
mother, to betray her virtuous, unſuſpect- 
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ing, defenceleſs child, to infamy and ruin. 
This diſcovery made the young man al- 
moſt unable to. anſwer the common quel- 


tions, relating to the welfare of his family; 


but however, recollecting himſelf, he at 
once reſolved to conceal the main deſign of 
his viſit. His kinſman, on his giving him 
a letter from his father, enquired into his 
abilities; and, in ſhort, after ſome airs of 


importance, conſented to receive him into 


his family, in quality of a clerk; but told 


- him, that for a day or two, he ſhould be 


engaged in an affair of conſequence, in the 


ſervice of a friend, and would not inſiſt on 


His attendance for that time; adding, that 
he might divert himſelf with ſeeing what- 
ever he thought worth his notice, before he 


applied to buſineſs. The youth, who, as he 
had not a ſhilling in the world, would glad- 


ly have diſpenſed with this indulgence, re- 


plied with a timid fearful accent, that he 
-was not fond of ſights; and would, if he 


pleaſed, ſerve him directly. The merchant, 
with a look that would have given him 
great pleaſure, if the horrid ſcheme had not 
run in his head, replied, that he * | 


JOSHUA TRUEMAN. 7 
that his father had been cloſe fiſted, and 
had not given him any great quantity of 
| caſh; however, ſaid he, as you ſoon will 
© be able to help yourſelf, you ſhall have of 

me what money you want; and on his 
defiring him to lend him a guinea, actually 
advanced him two; but the gentleman, had 
in the courſe of his buſineſs, beer-ſo-uſed- to 
deal in paper, that though it is poſſible he 
deſigned to make his relation a- preſent” of 
this "trifle, he no ſooner laid the money on 
the table, than he drew out of his pocket-, 
book a ſcrap of blank paper, and ſerawled out 
a promiſſary note, payable in two months. 
To this note Mr. Trueman ſigned his 
name, and his worthy couſin conſigned it 
to the place he had taken it from, ſay ing, 
as he put it up, that he ſhould not inſiſt on 
the conditions till it ſuited him. He then, 
perhaps pleaſed, that he had made ſure 
of his young kinſman, as he was a re- 
markable ſwift writer, and from his being 
unacquainted with the cuſtoms of the town, 
had agreed to ſerve him at an under price, 
condeſcended to talk to him pretty freely,” 
and even invited him to ſtay ſupper; bur 
to this the ſituation of his mind would 
not ſuffer him to conſent. 4 | 
On his leaving his couſin's houſe, he- 
8 not paſs through the ſtreet, where he 
B 4 had 
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had ſeen the amiable girl, without wiſhing 
tou be near her, and this wiſh naturally led 
him towards the place, where he had taken 
ſhelter from the rain: but, alas! with all 
his dil gence, he could not find the leaſt 
ſign of the friendly entry; on which, fancy - 
ing he had miſtaken the ſtreet, he patrolled 
all the adjacent turnings; but in vain. 
In Mort, after a fruitleſs ſearch, he returned 
to his inn, quite ſpent with fatigue and 
vexation, He was, *tis true, a little re- 
_ hheved, with reſpe& to his own neceſſities; 
but by whom was he relieved? by a wretch 
whom he deteſted as a monſter, and for 
whom he could feel none of the pleaſing 
ſenſations of gratitude. The ſituation of the 
innocent virgin, raiſed in his benevolent 
heart, the ſtrongeſt images of horror. He 
would, it he had never ſeen her, have ſaved 
her from the rage of brutality and luſt, 
from a ſenſe of humanity; but he would 
probably not have traverſed ſo many ſtreets, 
nor remained the whole night entirely with- 
out ſleep, in the moſt torturing anxiety, 
had not his compaſſion been ſtimulated by 
love: But this was a ſecret even from him- 
ſelf; he believed, that all the tender pity he 
felt, was only excited by the peculiar miſery 
f her circumſtances; and imagined, that if 
be * be ſo happy as to deliver her from 
£7 . 
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JOSHUA TRUEMAN. +9 
impending ruin, his mind would experience 
the ſame tranquil eaſe he before enjoyed. 

The reſtleſs agitation of his thoughts, 
rouſed him from his bed before the ſun, 
who at that ſeaſon of the year, does not 

 ſhew his face above three or four hours be- 
fore the fine lady. He again ſought for the 
place that had afforded him ſhelter the 
preceding night; but was as much at a 
loſs as ever. At length he obſerved a large 
houſe which. had two doors, and as he was. 
perſuaded that this was the place, he re- 
ſolved to wait ſome time, but was quickly 
confirmed that he was right; for, an elderly 
woman opening a door, not only gave him 
a. fight of the corner in which he was con- 
cealed, While he heard the villainous con- 
trivance; but of the charming girl, whoſe 
impending fate, had fo greatly affected him. 
She was in a neat, but plain diſhabille; and 
was ſtanding at the window of a ſmall par- 
Tour that faced the ſtreet. . This object con- 
vinced the artleſs young man, that he was 
actuated by a ſtronger impulſe. than meer 
. compaſſion, ſince his heart beat an unequal 
meaſure, and his whole frame was in. an 
unuſual tremor. The woman who opened 
the door, ſeemed to eye him attentively, 
which on his obſerving, he walked further 
off; but ſoon returning, had the pleaſure of 
151 | + Wy ſeeing 
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10 The HisTory of 
ſeeing her go out. The young woman, on 
her mother's going away, left the window; 
and though Mr. Trueman waited ſeveral 
hours in ſight of the houſe, ſne did not give 
him the ſatisfaction of making her appear- 
ance. The neceſſity there was of his inform- 
ing her of the fatal ſecret, at laſt got the better 
of his baſhfulneſs, which had all this time 
kept him in a painful ſuſpence, and he ven- 
tured to knock gently at the inner door, when 
a voice from within aſked who he wanted? 
This queſtion a good deal embarraſſed him; 
but at length recollecting, that he had heard 
the woman call her daughter Peggy, he re- 
plied, © Miſs Peggy, I have buſineſs of the 
* utmoſt importance with you, and beg you 
will open the door.“ This requeſt was com- 
-plied with, after the fearful maid had eyed 
her unknown gueſt from the window, and 
on his entering the houſe, civiliy inviting 
him to fit down, ſhe aſked him, if he 
brought her news of her father? adding, with 
trars, Nothing elſe is of importance to me 
now, doomed as I am to wretchedneſs.“ 
He, unable to begin the deteſted ſubject, 
anſwered, that he could not infcrm her of 
any thing relating to her father, as he had 
not the happineſs of knowing him: But, 
.* I hope, he continued, my buſineſs will 
* plead my pardon with his lovely Gm 


JOSHUA TRUEMAN. 17 
t for this intruſion, ſince it is to ſave her 
from almoſt immediate deſtruction. - It is 
© this, that has brought me hither. I laſt 
night heard by accident, that your inno- 
cence and beauty were to- night to be 
made the prey of cruelty and luſt : and if 
my life alone could prevent the horrid: de- 
ſign from taking effect, believe me, dear 
maid, I would freely give it, to preſerve 
„% „ benkit 

The young lady ſeemed: filled with hor- 

ror and amazement at this declaration, and 
anſwered haſtily, For heaven's ſake, what 
do you mean? This night! what can be 
* done this night, that can ſo much affect my 
peace? My choice has been long made to 
prefer virtuous poverty to the deteſtable 
ſlavery of vice; and I think that is all I 
have to dread. Trueman then, after hav- 
ing prepared her by ſlow degrees for the 
horrid tale, gave her an account of all he 
had heard; and as there were ſome circum- 
ſtances in the detail, which it was impoſ- 
ſible he could learn from any but her mo- 
ther, he eaſily gained credit for the reſt. 
The ſhame and indignation ſhe juſtly felt 
for a parent who had bargained for, and 
fet to ſale her innocence, her virtue and 
honour, together with the terror ſhe felt on 
her own account, raiſed ſuch a tumult in 
B 6 the 
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the breaſt of this defenceleſs young creature, 


that when he had finiſhed his narration, 
ſobs and groans were the only language 
- the was able to utter. The poor youth ſaid 
all in his power to comfort her, and even 
adviſed her to fly from that dangerous, that 

* dreadful houſe; but, as ſoon as her tears 
would give her leave to ſpeak, ſhe told him, 
that ſhe knew not to whom ſhe could fly for 
ſuccour; for the bad man had, for a long 
time, with the appearance of the moſt perfect 
and diſintereſted benevolence been her ſup- 
= though her father, on account ofa large 
um he owed this very perſon, had been 
obliged to leave his family. And that how- 
ever baſe his deſigns were now upon her, 
he had had the art to eſtabliſh ſo fair a 
character in the world, that ſhe ſhould be 
treated as an impoſtor, if ſhe gave the 
true reaſon of her flight. Beſides,“ added 
ſhe, burſting afreſn into tears, whom can 
I accuſe, but her whom I am bound to 
- © reverence, who. is ſtill my mother, not- 
- «withſtanding her cruelty in having taken 
© part with my _— to accompliſh * 
ee 
While ſhe was ſpeakking they were 
- alarmed by a loud knocking at the door : 
the young woman was extremely terrified 
at ſeeing three men, who were perfect flran- 
gers 


* 
* * 


gers to her, in a rough manner demand 


entrance. Trueman, with more reſolution 
than his appearance promiſed, gave her the 
ſtrongeſt aſſurances, that he would defend 
her at the expence of his life. The door 
was opened, and on one of the men's ſnew- 
ing the almoſt fainting girl a piece of paper, 
and demanding her keys, he dealt him a 


blow that laid him ſenſeleſs at her feet ; on 
which his companions, by no means pleaſed 


at meeting fo warm a reception, where they 
expected no other oppoſition than that of 


female tears, which had long ceaſed to make 
any impreſſion on their callous hearts, im- 


mediately ruſhed out of the houſe; but took 


care to lock the outer-gate. This precaution 


paſſed unobſerved by Trueman, who was 
in too much fear for the life of the fellow 
who lay motionleſs on the floor, to attend 
te any thing elſe, and it was not till the re- 
turn of the two men, that he even knew that 


they had been abſent : but theſe brought 
with them a perſon who rouſed his ſenſibilty 


on his own account, by rudely ſeizing him 
by the collar, and demanding by what au- 
thority he ſtruck his majeſty's officer, in the 


execution of his office? To this he boldly 


a ſwered, that as he, in an inſolent manner, 


8. 


demanded the young lady's keys, he took 


them all for a gang of robbers. 
| ; As 
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11 The HISTORY of 
As the man on the ground had kept his 


an from the fear of a more powerful arm 


than his own, for on his coming to himſelf 
he found none but his antagoniſt and the lady 
in the field of battle; he had thought it molt 
prudent to wait their return; and therefore, 
he no ſooner ſaw Trueman ſecured, and heard 
his defence, than finding it no longer ne- 


ceſſary, on account of his own ſafety, to pre- 


ſerve the appearance of death, he ſtarted up, 
and bellowed out in vindication of his ho- 
neſty, loudly threatening the young man 
85 the effects of his vengeance. On this, 
Trueman, who had no notion of the law 
being a proper plaiſter for a broken head, 
replied with ſome diſdain, that he would 
give him his belly-full of vengeance, if he 
who held him, would let him go. This was 
immediately conſtrued into threatening the 
officer's life, and the poor youth was dragged 
- before a neighbouring juſtice, and was, after 
a ſew inſignificant queſtions, ordered to be 
committed to the Round-houſe, for further 
examination, on a ſervant whiſpering to his 
. worſhip, that a young woman, who had been 
-with him in the morning, waited according 
to order to ſpeak with him. 

It was now near dark, and the terrible 
| Hruation in which he had leſt Miſs Peggy, 
added to the thoughts of his own inability, 
| while 
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while ſhut up in a priſon, to aſſiſt or defend 
her, gave him inconceivable torture. He 
here remained for ſome hours alone; for 
the maſter of this place not imagining that 
he could make any advantage of a tenant 
of ſo unpromiſing an appearance, gave him- 
| ſelf no concern about him; but as the even- 
ing advanced, he was in no want of com- 
pany ; for three women of the town and a 
couple of pick-pockets, were introduced in- 
to the ſame apartment. 

Every one in this company, except True- 
man, were of very communicative diſpoſi- 
tions, and preſently entered into a free con- 
ee with each other, while the melan- 
cholly youth ſat brooding over bis misfor- 
tunes, unmindful of all that paſs'd, till the 
horrid execrations, he heard in a voice which 
he fancied not quite unknown to him, rouſed 

him from his revery, and made him look up. 
He now beheld the fellows who had cheated 
him on the road, one of whom, caſting his 
eyes at the fame time upon him, without 
the leaſt appearance of ſhame, ſaid to his 
companion, «< Damme, Jack, the very putt 

* we {tripped at Whetſtone. What the de- 
vil is he in for? His money came very 
* ſeaſonably. I'l] help him out of the ſcrape, 

if I can. I don't think he will be ungrate- 
6 ful. e will be paſt your ſkill, ”y be- 


"NEVE, 
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Jieve,“ replied one of the women, for 
©he was committed for ſtriking Mr. Touch, 
when he was ſerving an execution, and 
© won't eaſily come off, except he has mo- 
*<*-ney to bribe the jailor, or the juſtice's 
clerk, who, as his maſter does 888 under- 
ſtand the law, makes a pretty penny of 
his place.“ Then crecting her diſcourſe 
to Trueman himſelf, < Chear up, young 
* man, faid ſhe, while the women have eyes, 
< ſuch a pretty young fellow can have no- 
rauſe for deſpair. I could venture to pro- 
© miſe you your enlargement, and a main- 
* tenance to boot, for the trifling ſervice of 
defending me, and two more pretty girls, 
from inſult, while we follow our calling.“ 
To this propoſal Mr. Trueman replied, by 
aſking, what was their profeſſion? At this 
queſtion, a horſe-laugh ran thro” the place, 
"and the woman rejoined with an impudent . 
Sone „Why, I'Il tell you my dear, we call 
ourſelves ladies of pleaſure; but the ill- na- 
© tured town beſtows on us the courſe title of 
© whores ; while they that abuſe us, are often 
*« the firſt cauſe of our being ſo. I my ſelf, 
© was once committed to Brideweli by the 
© very juſtice that got me with child, when 
l Tfrſtcameout of the country. But damme, 
l was even with his worſhip yeſterday; for, 
I ] perſuaded Jenny Goſling, to ſwear a child 
| | | ro 
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to his footman; and the old goat, having a 
mind to a tit- bit himſelf, ordered her to 
come to him to- day; now, for all her great 

belly, ſhell give his worſhip a warm re. 
ception, or Pm miſtaken. For ſhe lived a 
month this winter with Squire Gull. whole 
foot - man died laſt week in the Lock.“ 
The aſtoniſhed countryman heaveda heavy 
ſigh at this fine harangue; and, without re- 
turning any anſwer to the woman, begged 
the keeper to let him have ſome other apart- 
ment, for he was extremely ill. The man 
_ churliſhly anſwered, that he uſed his priſon- 
ers all alike, and did not know any pre- 
eminence he deſerved above the reſt. Why,“ 
returned Trueman, I am neither a thief nor 
* a murderer.“ That may be,“ replied the 
_ . keeper; I wiſh you were, for then I might 
hope to get ſomething by you. The 
greateſt re gues are my beſt friends. I live 
2 * by them, maſter. I have had but two 
men in my poſſeſſion, ſince I have enjoyed 
my poſt, that were ſent here for nothing. 
and they had not a croſs. to bleſs them- 


_ © ſelves with. So deliver me from honeſt 


* men, I ſay.“ A noiſe without put an end; 
to this ſpeech, and he ran to uſher in more- 
company; on which the room, which was. 

none of the moſt ſpacious, was ſoon filled 
with an odd medley. Here were women. 


of: 
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of the town, that fluttered in ragged ſilks; 
and beaus, that glimmered in tarniſhed em- 
| broidery. The poor countryman had now 
his ears every moment offended with horrid 
oaths from the men, and his ſenſe of ſmell- 
ing made a plague to him, by the vehement 
fighs of ſome of the ladies. But his thoughts 
were at this time too much engaged for 
him to pay any great attention to» what 
was conveyed by either of theſe ſenſes: his 
lovely Peggy was left to the mercy of vil 
lains, or if ſaved by his friendly caution, 
was loſt to him, ſince it was not probable 
that he ſhould ever ſee her again. 

Fie was ruminating on- this tormenting 
circumſtance,. when the man he had ſtruck 
came up to him, and giving him a ſlap on 
the ſhoulder, cried, * Well, my friend, who 
© looks moſt like a thief, you or I* Now 
* my paſſion is over, methinks I am ſorry 
ww þ your ſake, at what has happened; but 

you was deviliſh free of your fingers. 
2 However, you need not be frighted; the 

*young woman has prevailed with me td. 

© get your diſcharge, and you are now fret 
to go where you pleaſe.* 

The ſound of liberty was not half ſo 
grateful to his ears, as the ſweet hope of 
his hearing news of his charming Peggy 


was to his i imagination. He eagerly aſked, 
| Where 
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where he might find her? when, to his 


great diſappointment, the officer told him, 
he had promiſed to keep that a ſecret, and 
would be as good as his word; and then 


added, I Was obliged to do my duty, | 


: though the tears of the poor girl made 
me pity her. I offered her to leave my 
men in the houſe till to morrow ; but ſhe 
© refuſed me with ſuch-ſigns of affright, that 
I ſhould have believed her outof her ſenſes, 

© if I had not ſeen her behave with the ut- 
* moſt calmneſs afterwards: ſhe packed up 


© the few neceſſaries ſhe had left, which were 
few indeed; for my employer had ordered 


© us to ſtrip her to the utmoſt extent of the 


© Jaw, and was going out of the houſe, 
when the gentlemen who ſent us thither 


* came in, and inſiſted on knowing what 
fellow ſhe had with her, meaning you. 


She replied, © You have now no right to 
examine me, ſince you yourſelf have paid 


*© my debt of gratitude ; but I owe it to 


_ 4 myſelf to proteſt, that I never ſaw the 


„young man till a few minutes before the 
cc execution came into the houſe; but I 


have obligations to him that nothing 


can enable me to repay; and deſtitute 
as I am, I would ſtip myſelf of the 
little I have left, to purchaſe his enlarge- 
+ ment.” * She ſeemed going to ſay ſore- 

thing 
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thing c but could not for crying; ſo, 
« faith, I took rity on her, and have re- 
< leaſed you in conſideration of a mere 
© trifle ; +. all ſhe; could g get for her cloaths 
N did not amount to a guinea. I cannot 
* think how Mr. Symonds could be fo hard- 
© hearted to ſo pretty a creature. 

As this was. the name of Trucman's- 


| charitable . kinſman, he repeated it with. 


tome ſign of conſternation, and again in- 
treated the man to let him know, where he 
might find the young woman, that he 
might return her the money, ſhe had parted 
with ker cloaths for. I fancy this is a 


bite, anſwered the man; for, if you had. 
money, why did not you ſay ſo before you 


came here? A little half guinea now and 

then, for ſmart money, is a perquilite be- 
6 longing to our function; but as you are 
* a raw ignorant lad, and have been pent 
-* up here for ſome hours, I'll accept of a. 
crown, and refer you to my wife for news 
of your miſtreſs, who has made no pro- 

. <miſe” to. keep where ſhe is, a ſecret, tho' 
have.“ Mr. Trueman had not changed- 
. either of the guineas he had received from 
Mr. Symonds; but the hope of being in- 
pt ks to Peggy, ſoon brought out one- 
aof them, which he gave the officer to change, 
* who returned half a guinea, and then left 
him, 


” 
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him, under the pretence of getting: ſilver: 
In ſhort, he waited a conſiderable t me be- | 


fore he came back: but at length he en- 
tered along with the jailor, who demanded 
fees, to the amount of the remainder. of his 
change. This he paid, and was permitted 
to leave the place, receiving, at his de- 
parture, ſeveral hearty curſes from his fel- 
low-priſoners;' becauſe he would not treat 


them out of the e half en — 
713115 * 21 +42 

C H A as 11. 9% dv 

He lies a night in a on Bunk meets 
there an unfortunate gentleman, who de- © 
ſcribes, in the moſt lively colours, the 
diſtreſſes to which he is 25 by 4 An 
obdurate creditor. 43 


* 1 
e 


3 


N Mr. Trueman's releaſe FIRE) the” 
priſon, the bailif gave him an in- 


vitation to his houſe, which, as it was near 


three in the morning, Mr. Trueman thought 
Proper to accept, and on conſideration of + 
his paying two ſhillings, he was furniſhed * 
with part of a bed in a ferry garret. The 
countryman, as he had not the leaſt notion 
of his being ſtill in a priſon ; wondered that 
the maſter, of the houſe ſhould lock the 


outlide of his lodgers chambers; but he had 
ſcarce 


—— n unn "— 3 
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ſcarce lain down, when his bed- fellow aſked 
him, in. a doleful accent, if he had any hopes 
of being ſoon out of that curſed houſe; and 
what ſum he was in for? Trueman, a little 
ſtartled, though he did not underſtand what 
he meant, replied, © Two ſhillings, and think 
< tha® is more than I ſhall ever be in for 
< again, unleſs they keep ſofter beds.“ The 
ſtranger believing the young man bantered 
him, aſked-pardon for his impertinence, and 
faid, his own diſtreſſes made him feel for 
thoſe of others, and as he had obſerved, 
when he came into the room, that he was 
a very young man, pity had made him 
intereſt himſelf in his affairs; but he would 
not trouble him, ſince his curioſity gave him 
offence. | 5 
They now both remained ſilent for ſome 
time; but Mr. Trueman, revolving in his 
mind what his new companion had ſaid, and 
aring him frequently ſigh, began to have 
fome ſuſpicion of the truth, and as he found 
the ſtranger was not aſleep, in order to be- 
gin a converſation, he aſked him how long 
he had been Mr. Touch's lodger? To which 
he replied, that he had been his priſoner 
ten weeks; but was to remove that day to 
Newgate. The countryman ſtarted at the 
word, Newgate, and imagined that he had 
got ſome dreadful criminal fer his com- 
| r 
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panion: for as he had been told, when he 
came thro? the gate of that priſon; that it 
was the place where the condemned ma- 
lefactors were confined, it never entered 
into his thoughts, that the unfortunate 
tradeſman and guilty felon, were ſhut up 
in one houſe of common wretchedneſs; he 
therefore repeated abruptly * Newgate! God 
* bleſs me! what company! The poor 
man who heard his exclamation, replied, 
* Don't be frighted, young man, I have 
been more weak that wicked; I nave.been 
« guilty of no intentional robbery, tho' my 
* cruel creditors conſign me to a greater 
< puniſhment than that (inflicted on the 
* highway-man or houſe-breaker, who are 
© delivered from the miſeries of a priſon, 
© by death or baniſhment; either of which 
©] ſhould look on as a mercy.“' He then 
informed him, that as he had not the 
happineſs of being free of the city, he was 
obliged to go to the county-jail for a large 
ſum, that repeated misfortunes had ren- 
dered him unable to pay. The unhappy 
debtor gave the melancholy hiſtory of his 
affairs with ſome degree of firmneſs, till 
Mr. Trueman aſked, if he had any family? 
then burſting into tears, he replied, Ah 
* there lies all the bitterneſs of grief; the 
dear, the tender names of wife and child, 

* tear 


i 
| 
| 
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tear my very heart- ſtrings: believe me, 
young man, I dread nothing for myſelf; 
but when I think of theſe dear objects of 
my care, every tender idea ruſhes into 
my thoughts, and melts me down to more 
7 no —— ſoftneſs; but I beg your par- 
© don, tho' I am a huſband and a father, 
* you who, I ſuppoſe, have not experienced 
<.thoſe endearing ties, will have but a mean 
opinion of me tor this weakneſs.” ar 
Mr. Trueman aniwered, that the man 
who had not a tear to eien when. ſuch 
dear relations were in the proſpect of 
miſery, could not boaſt of a manly, but of 
a ſavage heart; but perhaps, Sir, he added, 


all your anxiety may be removed; ſome 


fortunate event, ſome unlooked-for in- 


< cident, may relieve you.“ Les, replied * 


the ſtranger: I know 1 ſhall be relieved; ' 
but not on this ſide the grave. 1 have 

been long enured to misfortunes; but the 
conſolation of one of the beſt of wives 

has hitherto enabled me to bear up with 

ſome degree of fortitude; but in a jail, I | 
< ſhall be deprived of this relief, ſince I am, 
by the villainy of a pretended friend, re- 
duced to the extreme of want. My poor 
< wife, who, when ſhe married me, diſ- 
< obliged all her relations, is this morning 
* ro coine to take her melancholy leaves * 


_ d6da | for 
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© for on no other terms will her hard-hearted 
«father be preyailed on to provide for her 
and her child. It is for the fake of this 


child, that I have by much entreaty, 


© forced her to ſeem to abandon me. I 
© know her heart too well to fear ſhe will 


really do ſo; for the ſake of this dear 


* woman's peace of mind, I have prevailed 


on Touch, the maſter of this houſe, ts 


let me continue here till ſhe is gone to 
© her father, ho lives in the country, as I 
© know, it would ſhock her tender heart to 
< ſee me ſhut up with the vileſt miſcreants; 
* and I deſign, if poſſible, to keep the place 
< of my confinement from her knowlege. 
This is my preſent ſituation; but, young 
man, I hope yours is far from being ſo 
* deplorable? _ „ 

Trueman replied, that his heart was far 
from being at eaſe, tho' he was no priſoner. 
No, returned his companion, then l ſuppoſe 
you are an acquaintance of Mr. Touch's.* 


Jo this he replied, I did not know 


© thing af him, or any one elſe in London, 
© till the day before yeſterday. -I came to 
© town, by To invitation of a relation, who 
promiſed to take me into his ſervice; but 
© chance has, in the ſhort᷑ time I have been 
© here, diſcovered him to me in ſuch black 


of villainy, that I deteſt him as a 
Vor. . "EW 


« monſter, 


7 


< manner of expreſſing yourſelf, ſo very 
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© monſter, and would gladly efcape from the 
© obligation I am under to ſerve him. 
ff the perſon you are to ſerve," 
replied the debtor, is a vicious man, 
you are right to deteſt his vices; but a 


man may make a good maſter, and yet 


© be a bad huſband or father. I was fo 
« ſtruck. with the modeſty of your look 
© when I ſaw you come into the room, that 
< I then reſolved, if you would permit me, 
© to give you the beſt advice in my power 
relating to the means ofextricating g yourſelf 
from the trouble in which 1 believed you 
© involved; and if you think me worthy of 
© being truſted with the knowlege of your 
affairs, my advice is ſtill at your ſervice.” 
Mr. Trueman replied, that he had very 
few ſecrets, and had, in the ſhort time he 
had lived, met with. nothing extraordinary 
but if the moſt explicit account of himſelf 
could entitle him to his friendſhip, he 
would with pleaſure tell him the minuteſt 
circumſtance of his life. * 
The ſtranger returned, I confeſs the 
gentleneſs of your behaviour, and your 


different from what we generally meet 
4 with from a country ruſtic, have raifed 
my curioſity; and as there is ſtil ſeveral 


Hours to day- light, I wand be glad to 
I beguile 
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<-beguile the tedious minutes. If L have it 
© not in my power to do you any ſervice, I 
© honeſtly promiſe that you will receive no 
hurt by your confidence.“ Thus intreated, 
the youth began a ſhort hiftory of his life, 
which will be found in the next chapter. 


CH AP: ME 


Trueman gives his own hiſtory, from his 
earlieſt childhood, to his new companion, 
who falls aſleep in the midſt of the relation. 


< T Wiſh, fir,” ſaid the young countryman, 
whom 1 left in the laſt chapter, juſt 
going to give an account of himſelf to his 
inquiſitive companion, © you do not repent 
your attention to ſo trifling a hiſtory as 
mine, ſince I have paſſed ſeventeen years 
of the twenty I have lived, almoſt entirely 
*< ſecluded from the world, and out of the 
© reach of all that could be called adventure. 
My father is at preſent a farmer, near 
Buckingham, and is in tolerable good 
© circumſtances; but I am unhappily the 
object of his averſion, though I am not 
+ conſcious that I deſerve his hatred. 'A 
* ſtrong propenſity to learning, when I was 
very young, ſo endeared me to a brother 
of my mother's, who was curate to a 
neighbouring pariſh, that he begged my 

| C 2 father 
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6 father to allow him what he thought my 
'© board would ſtand him in at 4. af that 
che might himſelf become my tutor. This 
b requeſt was complied with, and my worthy 
uncle behaved to me with the ertremeſt 
© tenderneſs and affection; but before I had 
© been with him three years, or had reached 
the age of ſeven, I loſt my mother. 1 ſoon 
« fourfd the effects of this loſs; for my fa- 
*© ther marrying a widow who had a ſon 
by her 'firft huſband, he transferred all 
the complacency of a father to-this child; 
© nay, to ſuch a height did he carry his 
*< partiality, that many did not ſcruple to 
*< fay, that this boy was really his own ſon, 
though his preſent wife bore him in the 
*© Tife-time of her former huſband, bur this 
I believe, to be a mere malicious ſurmize. 
My mother-in-law offended that I ſhould 
'« outſtript her ſon in. learning, though he 
© was two years my elder, inſiſted on my 
father's taking me home, alledging, that 
-< as my uncle could not afford to keep me, 
'©ſhe did not ſee any reaſon I ſhould be 
Þy brought up in idleneſs, or what was as 
bad, poring over books, while her child 


earned half his living, by following the 


* plough. My poor uncle therefore received a 
ſummons to ſend me home; but the* he 
had twenty-five ** a year to live 


on, 
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* on, and had two children of his own, he 

choſe, rather than part with me, to let me 
continue at his on expence. 

This having for ſome time ae the 
© murmurs of my mother-in-law, at my 
© living what ſhe called, an idle life, I 
enjoyed, under my dear uncle's care, the 
© pleaſure of indulging my natural thirſt 
for knowlege: this worthy man well ſup- 

* plying the want of my father's affection, 
by every good office in his power. Till 
© I was about thirteen years old, I had 

received from home every year a trifle 
that ſerved me for apparel and pocket 
money; but on my applying to my father 
for my uſual allowance, he told me, he 
© thought I was now able to provide for 
* myſelf as well as Bob, meaning my 
 * mother's ſon, who he faid, faved him the 
charge of a ſervant. On my complaining, ' 
that I thought this uſage hard, I was 
_ *anſwered by my mother, that ſhe won- 

* dered 1 ſhould: think ſo; for if I would 
come and hve at home, ſhe ſhould: for 
* her part make no difference between me 
* and her own child. I anſwered her, I 
* confeſs a little bitterly, and in a manner 
* that did not at all become me, that it was 

< poſſible her ſon might eſteem that good 
* uſage that I might think but indifferent, 

C3 6 * lince: 
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to my father. I can't forget, I added, 
* that Bob was once the ſon of Goodman 


* Robbins my father's threſher, though now 


© he has elbowed me out of his favour.” 


© fince we did not ſtand in the ſame relation 


7 


ht of 


* I think I do not go beyond the truth, 


© if I fay fire flaſhed from her eyes, at this 


* pert reply. As ſoon as rage would let her 
words get vent, ſhe poured forth a tor- 


rent of abuſe, not only on me but on my 
© dead mother, and worthy uncle, who ſhe 


© faid, had better been a threſher too, than 


* a beggarly ſcoundrel pariſon; and then 
* jaid, ſhe had told my old fool of a father, 


what it would come to, if he let me ſtay 


© there. *Iknewyourwile uncle,” added ſhe, 


* who, with all his learning, can hardly keep 
the wolf from the door, would teach you 


* to deſpiſe your father; becauſe forſooth, 
* your grand-father, was juſt ſuch another 
s ragged parſon as himſelf. Let him keep 


& good gown to his back, before he pre- 
& tends to keep other folks children in la- 
«*« zinels. I'm ſure my boy works hard 


* enough, not to be twitted in the teeth 


ce with it, and ſo ſhall-you too, before you 


get any thing here, by my conſent. You 
« may try if your books will keep you, 


* ſince you are ſo fond of them. May be, in 


« time, you may be ſuch another fine gen- 
= tleman 
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« tleman as your uncle, and be bowed to by 
« all the children in the pariſh; an honour, 
s that I ſuppoſe, makes up for the want 
* of many a good meal.“ 

This biting jeſt on my dear uncles: po- 
verty, ſtung me to the quick, and Lreplied 
with more anger than prudence. I had 
much rather live on one meal a day, and 
know ſomething, than ſhare in Bob's 
© ignorance with his plenty.; 1 ſhall never 
envy him your love, Pm ſure, though F 
* think it cruel in my. father. to: let me 
© feel the effects of your hatred, and to 
* ſuffer you to abuſe my dead mother, or 
© her relations, Who are every way your 
betters, and to whom.you owe whatever 
* makes you: fancy. yourſelf above them ; 

and added with a-childiſh ſpite, you ought 

* not. to:upbraid me with my uncle's ragged 

© gown: before you pull my mother's off 
your own back. _ 

A violent blow put a ſtop to my prat- 
ing, and, as it fell on my noſe, . almoſt 
covered me with blood. At this inſtant 
* my father entered, for my good brother 
* had been to inform kim, that I was quar- 
* relling with his mother. The condition 
was in, crying and wiping the blood 
* from my face, told him pretty plainly 
Sthat- ſhe did not need a ſecond; yet, on her* 

| Cc 4 | telling 
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« telling him, thar the little urchin had had 
* the impudence to tell her of her wearing; 
his mother*s cloaths, he flew at me, and 
beat me violently with his fiſt. The ſhame 
of ſuch correction was worſe to me than 
* the pain; for my dear tutor uſed no ſuck 
© boiſterous — of chaſtiſement; but 
* what made my young heart boil with 


rage, more than my mother's words or 


father's blows, was the impudent taunts 
received from my booby brother; who, 
* when J was going out, aſked me to ſtay 


dinner, and ſaid with a ſneer, Though 


mother had ſcolded you, and father beat 
«*« you, I would not have you angry with. 
© the beef and pudding; for I don! 't ſup- 
« poſe it comes every day at uncle's.” 
| © As this was fpoke before the ſervants, 
© who grinned in approbation of their young 


© maſter's wit, I was extremely vexed, and 


a * anſwered ſharply, Though I could not 
cope with the old one, the cub ſhould. 


find the puniſhment. due to his impu- 


dence the firſt time I catched him; and 
© then ruſhed haſtily out of the gate. 1 was 
©* afterwards informed that my brother Bob. 
© was ſent to call me back ; but he, either 
© afraid of my threats, or to make me ap- 
pear to my father in the worſt light, never 
came near me, ms" J loĩtered — — 
fields 
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© fields ſome time; yet he had the ill- nature 
© to tell my father, I had refuſed to re- 
©turn, when J really knew nothing of the 
© meffage. On my arrival at my unck's, I 
found the news of my quarrel with my 
mother had got thither before me, with 
© many aggravations, and was much | fur- 
© priſed to ſee him extremely uneafy. On my 
«enquiries what I had done to offend. him, 
che told me, he was not angry with me; 
© but had received a meſſage from my fa- 
ther, who threatened him with ruin, if he 
© encouraged or entertained me.“ I love 
40 you, my dear child, ſaid the good man, 
« too well not to be ſenſible of your ſuffer- 
« ings; but indeed I muſt blame you for- 
e behaving diſreſpectfully to your mother- 
ein- law. You ought, out of duty to your 
< father, at leaſt to treat her with decency. 
It is with extreme regret that I find I 
muſt part with you; but my ſiſter, when 
4 ſhe: married, ſhould have received . forty, 
„pounds from me, which ſhe- lent me 
« when I went into orders, and which 1 
have not fince been able to repay. I gave 
your father a bond for.this money, and 
he has, I ſuppoſe, by the inſtigation of 
<* his wife, threatened to ſue me for it, if 
harbour you one night in my houſe. 
Fou know my inability to pay a 
C 5 quarter 
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** quarter of the ſum; yet, my dear boy, 1 
« will run the hazard of his anger, and 
e ſtrive to reconcile you; but if I can't, I 
ce will, if poſſible, prevail on your uncle 
6 Thomas. who, you know, has no chil- 


e dren of his own, to provide for you till 


* you are able to help yourſelf.” I returned 
him thanks for his care; but ſaid, that J 
believed all application to my father would 
be in vain; for I would ſuffer any hard- 


« ſhip 


rather than endure Bob's inſolence, 


* and hear him or my mother ſpoke ill al | 
* by my. father's wife. 
»The good man did all in his power to- 
bring me into a more forgiving diſpoſition, - 
though young as I was, I could not help 
« obſerving his own face glowed with re- 
* ſentment while he was exhorting me to 
forget injuries; for I had as an excuſe for 
my own heat, mentioned the provocations 
I had met with on his account. However, 


© his affection to me 
anger, and he went that very night to my 


ot the better of bis 


* father's, and with much entreaty, prevailed 


« with him to forgive me, and to allow me 


* ſomething a year or two longer. During, 


© this time, I applied myſelf cloſe to ſtudy, 


and my dear uncle was, by the favcur of 
© the lord of our mannor, enabled to pay his- 
debt, and to live comfortably; tor the 


* 


ſquire 


20 ſquire allowed him thirty pounds a year 
© out of his'own pocket, and took on him- 


« ſelf the charge of maintaining his eldeſt 


daughter, Who was a. pretty girl near 
thirteen. Thus we went ſmoothly on for 


© almoſt two years, after my. couſin Nancy 
Was taken care of by the *{quire, when my 


c uncle received a. letter from his patron 
that imbittered all his enjoyment. 


© This letter, after enumerating the many 


© obligations the writer had conferred on 
my uncle, contained a propoſal to provide 


for me, if I could be prevailed on to marry - 


* my.couſin, who was big with child. This 
firſt nevs of his daughter's diſgrace, threw 
her fond father into an agony that made 


him incapable. of concealing the contents 
_ © of his epiſtle from me. He flung himfels : 


into a chair, crying, Barbarous bounty? 
© unhappy girl!” Theſe words awaked-my 
attention, and I haſtily ſnatched up the 
* paper that had dropped trom his trem- 
* bling hand. The contents both ſurpriſed 
and afflicted me. I loved my couſin with 
the ſame affection, I believed I ſhould have 


felt for a ſiſter; but I bluſhed with in- 


_ © dignation at the propoſal. My uncle, with 


* the tears running down his face, cried, 


* Dear Jos, what anſwer ſhall I ſend this 
* wicked man? he treats me as if he 
thought I knowingly gave up the honour 

. « of 
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* of my child, as the price of his favour, 
« when heaven is my witneſs, I looked on 
< him rather as the protector of her inno- 
« cence, than the betrayer of her youth. 
Some uncommon arts have been uſed: 
4 Pm ſure there muſt ; to mak her forfeit 

* her virtue. Poor dear girl, what will be- 
come of her, while thus expoſed to miſery 
« and ſhame, and perhaps fond of her be- 
« trayer?” Then ſtamping with paſſion he 
* cried; © but what arts more proper to 
« ſerve his baſe deſigns, than his ſeeming 
« kindneſs to me? Horrid kindnefſes ? 
that were to be purchaſed by the pro- 
« flitution of my child! but it is not his 
« wealth, nor my poverty ſhall hinder my 
« letting him know, that J ſcorn to be his 
6 pander. * 

In this temper, he would have gone to 
© the *{quire's houſe, had not I by main 
force prevented him. My uncle was very 
much beloved by his pariſhioners, among 

* whom was an old woman that had been 
* 500d-mother to my couſin Nancy. I ad- 

+ viſed him to make her the confident of 
© his daughter's misfortune, and as much 
as poſſible, to conceal it from the reſt of 
the village. It was ſome time before I could 
bring him to reaſon; however, at laſt he 
© comphed with this advice. 
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- © The good dame no ſooner heard the 
< unhappy affair, than burſting into a flood 
© of tears, ſhe cried, Ah, my poor child, 
„ was always. afraid what his. kindneſs. 
« would come to.“ My uncle aſked her, if 
© ſhe had ſuch fears, why ſhe-did not in- 
form him of them before? She told him, 
that as. ſhe could not let him know the 
© reaſon of her ſuſpicion, without divulging 
a ſecret that ſhe had ſolemnly. promiſed” 
© never to diſcloſe; ſhe did not expect to be 
able to make him mind her: however, ſhe- 
« offered him all the conſolation in her 
power, and very frankly propoſed my 
* couſin's coming to lie- in at her houſe, . 
© faying,. as ſhe had a kinſwoman with her, 
_ © they ſhould be able to. keep the whole 

« affair ſecret. This was gladly accepted. 
Our next care was to ariſwer the {quire's 
© epiſtle, and this my uncle did in the- fol- 
* lowing manner. b 


88 

«JT is with extreme regret I write to 
a man, that can ſuppoſe me baſe 
© enough to wink at the diſhonour of 
my child. You know but little of my 
« heart, if you imagine I thought my 
« daughter's virtue was to be the price of 
my comfort. No, fir, the horrors of a 


& Jail 


= 


neee 
ail is to me far leſs terrible than infamy 
e or vice. Heaven forbid that I ſhould, to 
<< eſcape. ſhame, draw a virtuous young 
© man into diſhonour. I have taken the ut- 
c moſt care of my nephew's education, and 
* can I adviſe him to marry another's 2 
e but I forget it is my own child, to whom 
« am giving this horrid name: A name 
© which perhaps, ſhe does not deſerve ; but 
if this is the caſe, what. epithet is bad 
4 enough for her betrayer. It would, in the 
{© opinion of the world, if you had. made 
her your wife, have diſgraced you as a 
+ gentleman; but to ruin her whom you 
** promiſed to protect, . degrades you as a 
„ man. Oh, fir, it is in the bitterneſs of 
“grief I tell you, that the miſery you have 
* brought on me, and my child, will be 
60 doubly repaid to your own boſom, in 
- © this world or the next. The laſt .requeſt- 
I ſhall ever make you is, that you wilt 
< ſend my poor ruined Nancy to her af- 
c flited father; who will, in the beſt man- 
ner he is able, ſmother her diſgrace. 
This vile abuſe has cancelled all my ob- 
e ligations, and I defire no further favours 
% from a man who has ſo cruelly robbed 
me of my peace. Your withdrawing your. 
bounty may make me poor; but I am 
© lure, my now accepting it, would render 
(3) me 
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ce me guilty. ; I truſt in providence for ſup- 


<« port, and deſire not. to partake of the. 


&« affluence of villains, if I. muſt alſo * 
“ take of their crimes.” 


This letter N an anſwer full of. 


contumelies, upbraidings and threatnings, 


not only of witholding the thirty pounds 
© a year which my uncle had received from 
© the ' quire for ſome time, but of getting 


him removed from his curacy, if he let his 


tongue run to the prejudice of his bene- 
* fator's reputation; but concluded with, 
« promiſing great things, if the whole tranſ- 


action was kept an inviolable ſecret. This 


* my poor uncle was as much inclined to, as. 
the wicked man himſelf, from a regard to 
Bis daughter's character, 

My couſin came, in a few days, to her, 
* father's, where ſhe ſtayed ſome time, as. 
© ſhe was not yet big enough to diſcover. 


© her condition. She ſeemed at her firſt, 


coming home very melancholly ; but in 
© ſpite of all her father could ſay, was far. 
from ſhewing any reſentment to the man. 

* who had ſeduced her. My uncle, who was. 


* more angry at her taking his part, when. 
he leaded him with reproaches that his, 


_ © villaisy deſerved, than at her former weak- 
* neſs, n to treat her a little roughly, 
| when 


wy 


i 
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hen ſhe, unuſed to her father's frowns, 


© grew more and more dejected. But this 


continued not long; ſhe ſoon appeared 
* chearful and eaſy: and this alteration in 


© her behaviour, both aſtoniſhed and af- 
© flited my uncle. I had a fuſpicion that 


ſhe held a correſpondence with the ſquire; 


but as I knew my uncle, in the firſt 
tranſport of his rage, was incapable of. 


© moderation, I kept this ſuſpicion to my 
© ſelf; and adviſed him to ſend my couſin: 
" Nancy to the good old woman's, , where 
© ſhe was to lie-in. I have fince been 
fincerely ſorry for this advice: fince it 


«was productive of the moſt fatal conſe-- 


© quence to my dear uncle. 
He ordered his daughter to prepare for 


© her removal; but ſhe made many excuſes 


to prolong the time. This, as her ſhape 
© would* no longer conceal her circumſtan- 
ces, gave her father. ſome ſurmize of the 
truth: his fears made him peremptorily. 
jinſiſt on her going the next day. The 
«fame night he was called up, to pray with 
44 Poor labouring-man, who had been. 
© ſome time ill of a fever and light-headed, 


and to whoſe wife he had given orders 


©to let him know when her huſband re- 
turned to his ſenſes, though it ſhould be 


midnight. * went out of bed 3 
te ms 
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telling me; he muſt go into my: couſir 
* Nancy's chamber for ſomething he wanted 
* for the relief of the ſiek for he was the 
phyſfician of the poor, as well as their 
;paſtor; but he had not left me a minute 
© before I heard a little buſtle, which was 
quickly followed: by a deep groan. I ran, 
I flew to my coufin's room, where I found 
© my uncle ſtretched at his length on the 
floor without any fign of life; but neither 
my couſin nor any one elſe in the chamber. 
©I took him up in my arms, and with 
much ado laid him on the bed, and ap- 
plwÜBzuing a bottle to his noſe, Which I found: 
on the table, by the light of a dark 
< Janthorn that ſtood near it, I. preſently 
brought him to his ſenſes. The firſt words 
(he ſpoke were, Oh my dear boy! my 
c ungrateful daughter has killed meP* 
The groan I had heard, made me imagine 
« ſhe had indeed, made ſome attempt on: 
« her father's life; but he undeceived me, 
by ſaying, I cannot bear it, ſhe is: ſold: 
* 2 ſhame, to proffitution and ruin:“ He 
then ſeemed almoſt choaked, and a tor- 
rent of blood guſhed from his noſe and: 
mouth. Terrified to death. at his con- 
dition, I called in the next door neigh- 
bour, who pouring ſome vinegar: down. 
his throat, a little ſtopped. che ſuffuſion of 
blood x; 
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blood; but he remained ſo — 
weak and low, that he could not ſpe 
5 ſo as to be heard at any diſtancſe. 

- © Unmindfut of every thing but my 
© uncle, I had let the dark lanthorn ſtand 
© on the table, when I called in- this man, 
and near it lay a letter-caſe,. that had the 
© name of the ſquire on the outfide ſtampt 
© on the leather, which had in the confuſion 
© eſcaped my notice. This I took up, as 
ſoon as I ſaw it, and put in my pocket. 
When E was able to leave my uncle, I 
opened it, and found a letter directed to 
* the *{quire from my couſin, wherein ſhe 
* begged him to come and ſave her from 
going to the houſe of goody Hoſkins, 
* where ſhe ſhould be guarded cloſer than 

ima priſon, by the jealonſy of Miſs Jenny. 
© This unhappy girl, expreſſed an unre- 
© ſerved affection, in the tendereſt terms, 
© and ſeemed to have the higheſt confi- 
* dence in his love to her. There was like- 
© wiſe a rough draught of a ſettlement, in 
which there were blanks left for the name 
of the parties concerned. This I thought 
© was defigned for my ruined couſin, till 
* looking on the date, I found it had been 
© wrote ſeveral years before. As there was 
no papers of value. I did not think I was 


1 to return the letter · caſe, and took © 
0 no 


JOSHUA TRUEMAN. 42 
© no notice to my uncle, that I had found 
it. A day or two after, when he ſeemed" 
a little better, he ordered me to fit on his 
bed ſide, and then gave me the following 
account. When E came into this room, 
* ſays he, I found my daughter up and 
* dreſſed, and a man muffled up in a gieat 
* coat talking with her, and holding a. 
pocket book in his hand; which he Rr. 
e ried into his pocket on fight of me, and 
66 ſnatching a piſtol which lay on the table, 
© he ran out of the room, followed by 
“Nancy. I was quick enough to ſeize 
c her by the arm, juſt at the door; but 
% the man returned, and preſenting the 
“ piſtol to my breaſt, ſwore in a whiſper, 
* that I was a dead man, if I did not let 
„ her go, or made the leaſt noiſe. All I 
« remember after this, is, that your couſin, 
with ſtruggling got looſe, and ran or 
« rather flew from me, while I was held 
<« faſt in a chair by the fellow, who im- 
« mediately left me, pulling the door to. 
ce with all his force. At the ſame inſtant, 
 & got my hand on the lock, when the 
<« perſon without letting it ſuddenly go, L. 
<« fell backwards on the floor, and in my- 
&« fall ſtruck my head againſt a cheſt : but 
« ] believe I hurt myſelt before I fell; for 
« I felt an intenſe pain in my ſide, on my 
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giving a ſpring forward, in order to 
reach the door.“ 2 
He had ſcarce: given me this detail, 

before he was again ſeized with a vomit- 
ing of blood in great quantities: we got 
© all the help poſſible, but in vain; for he 
died in lefs than a week. 

Thus bereft of my ſupport, I had no 
© choice to:make; but was obliged to ſub- 
© mit to the grating hardſhip impoſed on 
* me by my mother-in-law, who inſiſted, 
that I ſhould fhare with her ſon in all 
© the labour of the barn, or the field. 
This fatigue of body did me no manner 
* of harm; but as it deprived me of my 
favourite employment, reading, I bore it 
with ſome impatience. However, going 
one market day, to ſell ſome corn for my 
* father, F wrote a receipt for a lad that 
* was incapable of doing it himſelf, when. 
the gentleman to whom it was given, 
© pleaſed with my writing, aſked 'me many” 
* queſtions, : and among the reſt, whe- 
© ther I ſhould be willing to ſerve him as a 
© clerk, telling me he was an attorney at 
© a market-town, about ſeven. miles from 
my father's. Glad at any rate to be from 
© home, I heſitated not a moment to ac- 

* cept of this offer; but promiſed to ſerve. 
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c him. if he could obtain my father's - ap- 
probation. 

* He came the next day to our houſe, 

and in three or four days more, I entered 

on my new employment. My maſter 

© was an honeſt good - natured man, and 


= < uſed me very kindly; I continued with 


him almoſt two years, in perfect tran- 
< quility, except ſome uneaſy reflections on 
my father's unkindneſs, who treated me 
0 with great coldneſs when I went to ſee 
< him, and frequently came to the town 
vhere I lived, N 3 calling on me. At 
the end of this time, my maſter told me, 
he was going to be married to a young 
vwoman in London, with whom he was 
< to-have-five hundred pounds, adding, that 
_ ©, ſhe was the ſiſter of Squire ws apy 
< gentleman, naming the villain, who had 
debauched my couſin, and been — cauſe 
< of my dear uncle's death: I could not 
hear Ko mentioned without horror; but 
my maſter did not obſerve any change in 
my countenance : he had given me this 
information in the evening, and took 
* horſe for London the next morning; but 
my aſtoniſhment is not to be deſcribed; 
* when at the end of three days, I beheld 
< that unhappy young creature, my.uncle's 
: daughter, come home with my maſter 
| * 


— 
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4 his wife. 1 had a full view of her as 
< ſhe was walking in the garden with her 
< huſband, ſoon after her arrival, and could 
not help taking notice, that with her 1 in- 
C nocence, ſhe had loſt the look of it. I 
kept out of her ſight that night, in or- 
der to revolve in my mind, what ſtep I 
*© ought to take; and for fear her ſurprize 
at ſeeing me, might give my maſter ſome 
*« ſuſpicion. © But next morning, while her 
* huſband was out on buſineſs, ſhe came 
into the office where I was writing, and 
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1 accoſted me with very little emotion, 
4 « ſaying, ſhe was very much obliged to 
i me, tor my not taking notice of her the 
| preceding night, and promiſed to uſe all 
| her influence, that my prudence might 
4 not go unrewarded. The air of import- 


1 **-ance with which this was delivered, piqued 
my pride, and I replied tartly, that 1 de- 
 < fired no reward, ſince what I did was out 
of regard to the memory of her dead fa- 
ther, and the peace of my maſter: * And 
„hy not out of friendſhip to me? ſhe 
< anſwered, 4 9 1 can aſſure you, [i 


© A - 


« piece of ſervice ” 


: © 

1 for a relation, 1 ſhe had no ſu- 
1 < periority over me, except what ſhe. had 
| E gained 
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* pained by infamy, made me feel ſome in- 


dignation: but my maſter's return put an 
end to our conference. From the time of 


< his marriage he began to treat me with 
_ © leſs kindneſs, and my kinſwoman grew 


© by degrees, a perfect ſhrew to us both. 


At the end of ſeven menths ſhe lay in, 
and the ſquire himſelf ſtood god- father 


© to the infant. This condeſcention to a 


relation of his ſervant, was much ap- 


plauded by all our viſitors, and my poor 


deceived maſter, to ſhew his Sraitude for 
6:thie © obligation, ſuffered himſelf to be 
£ made quite drunk by pledging the toaſts 


© of his gueſt. My couſin had been at 


© church the ſame day, was drefſed, and 
© really looked very handſome, at leaſt 1 
4 3 ſo, and J believe our condeſcend- 
god- father was of my mind, ſince he 
A « ſtayed ſeveral hours afterthereſt of che com- 
* pany went away, and my maſter had been 
< carried motionleſs to bed. I diſſembled my 
* ſuſpicions; but really felt ſincere com- 
© raffion for the deluded huſband, and the 
© utmoſt deteſtation for my perfidious cou- 
Iſin, whom I now gave over, as loſt to all 
4! ſenſe of ſhame. 
II wanted advice; but had no body in 
< whom I could confide; my father, I durft 
not truſt, leſt he ſhould tell his wife, who 
would 
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4 % ada improve. the accuſation to my ruing 
3 © therefore, as I could not bear to be a wit- 
. < neſs to the injuries done my maſter, 
6 2 though he now began to treat me in 
U a rigorous and churliſn manner, I de- 
5 © termined to leave my place; but before 
i J could put my deſign in practice, my 
# < vile couſin took care to leſſen my credit 
b * with = huſband, and nch he fad th 
I me of taking a ring, which ſhe ſai 

l had loſt. Conſcious of my innocence, 
i 1 boldly braved the ſearch, when, to my 
infinite furprize, it was found in a {mall 
© box belonging to me, that had been once 
4 +. my uncle's. _ 

3 Struck ſtupid at this ſight, I for ſome 


moments was incapable of recollection. 
J could indeed hear my inveterate kinſ- 
© woman ſay ( ſearch farther,“ and to her 
« eternal ſhame, my maſter did ſo; for the 
< next thing he took up was the laws caſe 
that was dropped in her chamber the 
-< night ſhe ran away from her father's. 
2 This he opened, and as ſhe had made. no 
© cancealment of her maiden name, diſ- 
covered by her letter the true motive of 
< all the *ſquire's generoſity. 
The moment I ſaw what was in his 
< hand, I would have ſnatched it from 


him; but in vain did I attempt it, he 
5 1 had 
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© had already ſeen too much for his peace; 
he ſtamped, he raved, and, I believe, 
c would that inſtant have ſacrificed his wife 
© to his vengeance, if I had not prevented 
him. But though I did what I could 
s to ſave her life, and to pacify the violent 
rage of her huſband, I had felt too much 
by her accuſations, not to inſiſt on her 
clearing me about the ring. This my 
< maſter had probably forgot; but my 
< couſin with more preſence of mind than 
© one would think a perſon ſo loſt to vice 
£ could be capable of, told. him with 
many tears, that it was a contrivance 
of her own to get me out of the houſe; 
« leſt I ſhould one time or other diſcloſe 
© the ſecret. Proteſting, in the ſolemneſt 
manner, that ſhe had never been falſe to 
his bed, ſince ſhe had been his wife. My 
* maſter was the dupe of this hypo- 
© criſy, and for my part, as ſhe had cleared 
© me, I took no care to undeceive him; but 
that very day left his houſe, believing my 
© ſolf not ſafe within the reach of her artifice. 

I met with a very cold reception at my 
« father's, my mother and brother-in-law 
trying all in their power to make home 
© uncomfortable to me, though I had told 
them, that I purpoſed to ſtay no longe. 
* than I could ſuit myſelf with a place. The 

Vol. I. "MM * maſter 
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* maſter I had ferved gave me but ſmall 
wages, and I had been fiily enough to 


© Jend a young fellow with whom 1 was 


© acquainted, two guineas, as part of a ſum 
for the mainte- 
* nance of a baſtard-child. This kindneſs 
* to one who was guilty of a fault. gave 

* offence to the pure and immaculate virtue 
© of my mother-in-law, who inſiſted on my 
© ſuing my friend, and on my retuſal, 


'* proteſted I ſhould have no afliſtance from 


my father or her, while rakes and whore- 
5 mongers were ſo much in my favour. In 
s ſhort, I ſoon grew weary of their ill treat- 
< ment, and having prevailed on my father 
to give me a letter of recommendation to 
© arrelation, who had ſent me an invitation 
to come to London the ſ..mmer before, 1 
came to town.“ At this part of the 


relation, Trueman found he had tired the 


attention of the poor gentleman he talked 


to, who had dropped i into a lumber, and 
as it is poſſible my reader may be nearly 


in * lame: eee 1 _ hers put-an 


CH 
The priſoner is waked by tidings that 
make him entirely forget our young 
countryman, and which will very pro- 


bably, for a time, have the ſame effect 
on our readers. 


T was ſcarcely light when the poor un- 
I fortunate man was waked by the jailor, 
who gave him a letter, which, after he had 
looked on the ſuperſcription, he opened 
with trembling haſte: when he had caft his 
eyes over the contents, he deſired the officer 
to leave him a moment while he recovered 
from his ſurprize. He was no ſooner, gone, 
than falling on his knees, he uttered the 
warmeſt expreſſions of gratitude to heaven 
for ſome ſignal relief, then recollecting 
himſelf, he role haſtily, and with a good 
deal of confuſion in his look, aſked. the 
young countryman pardon, for the oddity , 
of his behaviour; ſaying, an unexpected 
turn of providence in his favour, had made 
him entirely forget that he was not alone. 
© I believe,“ he continued, I need not a. 
© better apology than this letter will make, 
for me, a after what I have told you of my 
; circumſtances.” Mr. Trueman, too the. 

enn better 
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32 The HISTORY of 
letter, which he held towards him, and found 
the contents as follows : 


c Dear Brother, 


2 Make no doubt but you have many 

years believed me dead, and to the 
60 world I have long been ſo, ſince I have 
< been eighteen years buried in a convent. 
« I ſent you an account of the flight of my 
<« huſband, and in the ſame letter, told you 
< my reſolution of hiding myſelf forever; 
but ſome glimmerings of hope, that I 


* might again recover my fugitive, kept 


c me from taking the veil, though I lived 
<« as retired as the profeſſed recluſe, my 
« aunt paying a ſmall ſtipend for my 
% board. About ſeven weeks ſince, I 
« was ſent for to attend the ſick bed of 
<« this relation, who was given over by 
4 her phyſicians. I have in my former let- 
c ters told you, how penuriouſly ſhe lived: 
<« judge then any aſtoniſhment, when I 
« found myſelf, at her death, poſſeſſed of 
« upwards of Mty thouſand pounds, in 
«money and jewels. It is taken for 

c granted that I am her only heir; but I 
ic ſhould ill deſerve this unexpected bounty 
« of providence, if I wronged my deareſt 
« brother of his undoubted right to half 
— chis wealth; for my aunt died ul. 

a wil 
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« a will. The greateſt part of the effects 
are in jewels. I purpoſe to keep them 
ce till I come to England, which will be as 
% ſoon as I can ſettle my affairs. Yours, 
I hear by an Engliſh merchant, are in no 
« very happy ſituation. I have therefore 
ce ſent over bills for your preſent relief, to 
« Mr, Wilkins the banker, and have ſent 
him orders, to give you an unlimited 
credit for what you have a preſent oc- 
* caſion for. 1 have one circumſtance to 
* add to this good news, that I believe, 
„will be almoſt equally acceptable, and 
chat is, that my chief reaſon for wanting 
* to be in England, is my beginning to 
doubt the truth of that religion for which 
I have been ſuch a bigot, I had almoſt 
<« ſaid a martyr, ſince I loſt all J held dear, 
by my ſteady attachment to it; but what 
* I would ſay, cannot be confined within 
the narrow limits of a letter, and as I 
* ſoon hope to converſe with you with the 
e utmoſt freedom, I will omit particulars. 
* till that happy time, and ſubſcribe myſelf 


« Your affectionate ſiſter, 
© MARGARET GooDwin:?” 


„ While 
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While the youth was reading this letter, 
pry good man to whom it was fent, re- 
ceived a ſecond viſit from Mr. 1 ouch, who 
informed him that his wile was below. 


Send the dear woman up,” was replied 


with vivacity; for I can now ſuffer her to 
« ice my wretched accommodations, ſince 
*it is in my power to dry up her tears 


with the hopes of better fortune.“ 


The young man was ſtill in bed; but 
on hearing this, he begged leave to dreſs 
beſore the lady entered, and immediately 
hurried out of bed. The gentleman had 
forgot that he himſelf was half naked; but 
it was not to be wondered at, that he did 


not remember this piece of decorum. The 


bailiff, who now ſcented gain, in the al- 
tered looks of his prifon-r, told him with 
great affability, that ſhe was with his wife 
in the parlour, and he would ſend her up 
by the time they were dreſſed. At laſt a 
little girl about nine years old came into 
the room, running with eagerneſs to the 
gentleman, cry'd, * My dear papa, I could 
hardly make Mamma let me come to 
* ſee you before we go into the country. I 
* wonder what I have done to make you 


angry with me. My mamma faid it 


* would break your heart to ſee me.“ The 


child was immediately followed by his 
wife, 
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wife, a lady that ſeemed once to have been. 
a fine woman; ſhe approached her huſband 
with a dejected air, when he running to 
her in a tranſport of joy, claſped her in his 
arms; crying, © O my dear, we are happy! 
_ © providence has bleſſed us, and we ſhall {till 
ebe happy! I ſhall not leave thee! I ſhall 
© not leave thee!” Good manners, here ob- 
liged the young countryman to retire z, 
he therefore left them, that they might the 
more freely indulge their raptures. 


C: bJ::& 38. Ys. 
Trueman takes poſſeſſion of his place, hears 
nes of his miſtreſs, comes a few minutes 
too late, to meet with her, while the poor 


girl, ſtruggling with new perſecutions, 
flies from Place to — 5 AV 


RUEMANS's firſt queſtion, on his 

coming down ſtairs, was addreſſed 
to the miſtrets of the houſe, for news of 
his Peggy, whoſe innocence and ſweetneſs 
had been brought more freſh to his mind, 
by the little girl above ſtairs, whom he 
fancied ſhe greatly reſembled. The woman 
told him, that ſhe had recommended her 
to wait on a child to a lady in the Strand; 
but on his defiring to be directed to the 
place, ſhe anſwered, that ſhe had given her 
_ D 4 | word 
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word to tell no one where ſhe was, adding, | 
that his knowing it would do him no good; 


for men were not Gafferen to viſit the ſer- 


vants in that family; © beſides,” ſaid ſhe, I 
* don't ſuppoſe ſhe'll ſtay long there; for 


© her miſtreſs is too fine a lady, to keep 


da girl that has no more gowns than 
backs; ſhe then turned from him, leav- 
ing him juſt as wiſe as before. He again 
applied to the huſband for intelligence, Who 
would fain have perſuaded his wife to tell 
the young man where to find her; but 
this requeſt made her quite angry, and ſhe 
grumbled out, what, and have you a 
« cattling after her too? Not I, III aſſure 

« you, I have ſomething elſe to do, than to 
bring wenches and fellows together. 1 
< want no more nurſes to pay.“ |1 he meek- 
neſs with which this was taken, aſſured 
Mr. Trueman, that the behaviour of his 
hoſt was full as gentle to the women as 
the men, and that he did not imitate thoſe 
huſbands, who, though the verieſt cowards 
alive to all the world beſides, make them- 
ſelves ſome amends by nn over a 
wife or a ſervant. 

Unable to learn what he na to 
know; ; he was leaving the houſe when the 
gentleman who had been his bed- fellow, 
came een ſtairs, and inſiſted on his. giv- 


+ itt ing 
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ing him his company to breakfaſt. ' The 
young countryman had, in recounting the 
tranſactions of his early life, given this 
' worthy man an artleſs picture of a good 
heart. There needed no more to influence 
him in his favour, and he ſincerely reſolved 
to do him ſervice; but his own affairs 
now demanded all his attention, he there- 
fore offered him no preſent aſſiſtance: in- 
deed he had not yet heard enough of his 
ſtory to know that he ſtood in need of any. 

While they were at the tea-table a meſ- 
ſenger was ſent to the banker, who on ſight 
of Mrs. Goodwin's letter, came himſelf, 
with a ſum ſufficient to deliver her brother 
from his uneaſy reſtraint. When the debt 
was diſcharged, the gentleman took leave 
of his goaler, who, notwithſtanding he 
had, till this fortunate morning, treated 
him with the utmoſt neglect, it not cruelty, 
and had been with difficulty perfuaded to 
let him ſtay in his houſe five days longer 
than his caſh held out, demanded civility- 
money; ſaying, that if he had not let him 
ſtay there, it would have coſt him a conſi- 
derable ſum for fees, at his entrance into 
Newgate. The priſoner, as he ſaw the bare 
mention of that dreadful place diſcompoſed 
his wife, ſtopped his proceeding with a 
piece of gold, when the woman of the 
8 Ds _ Houſe 
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houſe being paid an exorbitant bill, and 

the ſervants rewarded for their attendance, 

the poor man again breathed the freſh air, 

after having been confined ten weeks for a 

ſum that his creditor would have felt no 

real inconvenience from the want of; but 

he was a very honeſt man himſelf, and had 

thrived, from whence he thought that ſuc- 

ceſs always attended right principles, and 

from the moment Mr. le Brun was unable 

to pay his bills, judged him unfit for ſo- 

ciety, and therefore did what he could to 

Ul Keep him out of it. 

1 As the coach was full with himſelf, wie; 

| daughter, and his friend the banker, Mr. 

1 Trueman took his leave, after having, at 

L Mr. le Brun's requeſt, given him a direction 

to his inn, where he promiſed to call on him 

A as ſoon as his affairs would permit. | 

I Mr. Trueman, as he had left a ſmall 

it _ febt undiſcharged, went thither directly, 

| and found a letter had been left for him 

[| the preceding night, from his worthy 
couſin Symonds, which required his at- 
tendance the next day. As he held the | 

man who was to be his maſter in the ut- { 

moſt abhorrence, he had ſome debate with | 

| himſelf, whether he. ſhould comply with 

this order; but his own indigent circum- 
ſtances at length determined him, to ſulfil 

| | - "me 


e 
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the engagement he had laid himſelf under. 
Mr. Symonds, as he had not the leaſt notion 
that he had been the bar to his baſe deſigns, 
talked before him very freely of an execu- 
tion that had been ſerved on the goods of 
one who had abſconded: as this was ſpoke 
while his daughter, an amiable young wo- 
man about ſeventeen, was in the room, ſhe 
wich much compaſſion in her look, aſked what 
was become of poor Miſs Peggy, the unhap- 
py debtor's daughter, adding, that when ſhe - 
was her ſchool- fellow, they had done twen- 
ty good-natured things for one another. . 
The father replied, he ſuppoſed the feilow 
who had been found in the houſe would. 
take care of her. What fellow, papa ?? was 
returned with much eagerneſs. . I dare ſay, 
* ſhe would encourage none that. deſerved: 
that title.“ You dare ſay,* was. replied. 
with a frown, but I tell you, I ſhould not 
© have ſeized the goods if I had not Been 
told there was a man loitering about the 
door till her mother went out, and as ſoon 
* as ſhe was gone was let in.“ Weil, papa,“ 
anſwered the young lady, I wiſh you. 
would give me leave to find out this poor 
girl. Jenny has to-day given me warn 
ing; perhaps in her preſent diſtreſs, ſhe - 
vill be glad to ſupply her place.“ After a 
moment's pauſe, Mr. Symonds gave con-- 

Ew 12 1 ſeat. 
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ſent to this propoſal: poſſibly he thought 
the very 1115 er might ſtop the mouth of 
ſcandal, at the cruelty of his late proceed- 


ing, or more probably he imagined his at- 


tempts might be ſucceſsful, when he had 
a maſter's authority to back his ſolicita- 


tions; but be that as it will, Trueman felt 


an hoheſt joy at the hopes of living under 
the ſame roof with the agreeable Peggy, 
reſolving, if Mr. Symonds ſtil] perſiſted 
in his villainous deſigns, to riſk his life 1 = 
her defence. 

The young lady found the officer's wife 
more tractable than Mr. Trueman had done; 


ſhe not only told her where ſhe might find 


her, but deſcribed the wretched diſtreſſes 
ſhe muſt labour under for want of cloaths, 


in ſuch colours, that this tender-hearted girl 
came home full of tears, and intreated her 


father to. reſtore her little neceſſaries. Mr. 
Symonds proteſted that he knew nothing of 


her apparel being taken from her; ſaying, 


if it was, Touch went beyond his orders, 
and pulling an inventory out of his pocket, 


gave it to his daughter; telling her, ſhe 


might reſerve what the thought proper for 
her new chamber-maid. Mr. Woman Was 
deſired to read the catalogue aloud, and Miſs 
let him go on without interruption, till he 


came to two pictures in miniature. © Whoſe 
* are 
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are they? ſhe aſked her papa, her own and 
her father's, was anſwered * Oh fave them 
by all means, at leaſt the gentleman's,? 
replied Miſs Symonds, for I am ſure, 
papa, it would grieve my heart, if [ 
* wanted bread, to part with your picture, 
* eſpecially if you were in the condition of 
© this poor man, whom ſhe will probably 
_ © never ſee again.“ Mr. Trueman hardly 
let the young lady ſtop, before he artfully 
enough added, I fancy, madam, you 
© had better ſave them both, for the young 
* woman may one time or other be able to 
* purchaſe them back again, and family- 
pictures, I believe are eſteemed. but of 

© little value, except by thoſe they are 
drawn for, or their relations.“ He was 
ordered to mark them, and then went: on 
without ſtopping till he had finiſhed the 
whole; for there was nothing elſe that this 
| benevolent girl thought would be extra- 
ordinarily uſeful or pleaſing to the forlorn 
Peggy. The next day ſhe went, according 
to the direction ſhe had received from Mrs. 
Touch, and found her buſied in attending a 
little boy. The appearance of Miſs Sy- 
monds had gained her admiſſion into the 
nurſery ; but poor Peggy, joining in her 
idea the daughter of the man ſhe deteſted, 
to her old companion, felt ſuch an odd 
a | mixture 
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mixture of joy and terror, that ſhe hardly 
knew how % Werbe this unexpected viſit 
with decency. Miſs Symonds was much 
more ſurprized at her refuſing her offer, 
than at her embarraſſed behaviour. Live 
* with you, madam! was repeated, did 
not I know the wicked motive, how 
© bleſſed would be my ſituation!' Then a 
little recovering herſelf, ſhe added, dear 
* Miſs, I beg your pardon. I forget him J 
© muſt accuſe is entitled to your affection. 
Miſs Symonds colouring with dutiful re- 
ſentment, as ſhe thought the character of 
her father ſtruck at, replied, that ſhe for- 
got too, that her papa had only done him- 
ſelf juſtice, and ſeemed cruel now, becauſe 
he had been more: than commonly kind ; 

but dear Peggy,” ſhe continued, 2 ing 
her voice, I will allow, this mortifying 
© reverſe_ of fortune, may make you fee 
things in the worlt light. My father had 
been told, that you encouraged a man to 
« vifit you in the abſence of your mother, 
and I believe, ſuſpected that with his 
« afliftance, you deſigned to convey away 
the goods, ſince by papa's way of ſpeak- 
* ing of him, I find he was too ſhabby a 
fellow to be the lover of Peggy Williams, 
Who, I dare ſay, has too much ſenſe to 


1 en ff * of herſelf becauſe her fa- 
ther 
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ther has been unfortunate.“ She was in- 
terrupted by Peggy, who all in tears cried 
out: * Yet ſhabby as he was, I owe to 
him that I am not now below an honeſt. 
duſt- man. You wrong me, madam, if 
you think I accuſe your father of in- 
« juſtice, in taking away what I owed the 
« uſe of to his bounty. No, had I nothing 
* to lay to his charge, but the ſtripping me 
to theſe deſpicable rags, I would gladly 
accept your offer; for my miſtreſs to-day 
© told me, if 1 had no better cloaths, ſhe 
© could not keep me; but, dear madam, 1 
beg you would believe, that it is not my 
pride or reſentment, at being reduced to 
© {tuch miſerable circumſtances, that forces 
me to refuſe you.“ The many tears ſhe ſhed 
while ſhe was ſpeaking, ſtrongly moved 
the young lady to pity her; but as ſhe 
ſeemed inflexible, ſhe ceaſed to preſs her, 
and after having given her a trifle to pur- 
chaſe a few neceſflaries, left her, and re- 
turned home. 

Trueman had been pleaſing himſelf with 
the hopes of ſoon feeing his dear girl; but 
found all theſe hopes diſappointed by the 
account he heard Miſs Symonds give her 
father of her refuſal; he narrowly watched 
his maſter's looks during this recital, and 
as he ſeemed affected, began to conceive 


hopes 
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hopes, that he repented of his brutality ;, 
but time convinced him, that pity was only 
a temporary paſſion in the breaſt of this 
gentleman, while luſt and cruelty held a 
continual and tyrannic ſway. | 

Unhappily for Peggy Williams, her emo- 
tion when ſhe was talking with Miſs Sy- 
monds, had made her ſpeak loud enough to 
be over-heard by her miſtreſs, who with a 
meanneſs below a gentlewoman, had lent 
her attention to what paſſed between her ſer- 
vant and her acquaintance; and Peggy's 
attributing her being defired to live with 
the young lady to wicked motives, made 
her ſagacious miſtreſs ſee in the Jook and 
air of the innocent Miſs Symonds, the pro- 
ſtitute, and nothing could have induced 
her to believe the contrary. She was as 
firmly perſuaded that the place to which 
Peggy was invited, was no other than a 
brothel. © Full of reſentment at her room's 
being defiled by the breath of ſuch crea- 
tures, ſhe bounced from her drefling-room 
the moment the young lady went away, 
and with a torrent of virtuous fury, aſſailed 
the ears of the aſtoniſhed Peggy, who in 
vain defended the character of her gueſt. 
In ſhort, ſhe was bid to bundle up her 
rags, and Jeave the houſe immediately. 
This PRs the poor girl with a heavy 
b hear 


| 
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heart obeyed, to the no ſmall joy of her 
lady, who had never ſuffered her to have 


entered into her family, had not the ſhock- 
ing griefs ſhe had endured for ſome time 


| betore ſhe became a ſervant, a good deal 


ſullied her natural bloom; her aſſurance 
that her virtue and peace were now in no 
danger, had made that bloom revive, which 
rendered her difagreeable to her lady, who 
had made it a rule in the oxconomy of her 
houſhold, never to hire a handſome ſer- 
vant. She had joined, in her pure ideas, - 
beauty and lewdneſs as inſeparable com- 
panions, whenever the firſt was in the poſ- 
lefſion of people of mean fortune; and pro- 
bably the great difficulty ſne had experi- 
enced to keep herſelf chaſte in younger life, 
though ſhe was more indebted to fortune 
than nature, might be the inſpirer of this 
cenſoriouſneſs; or ſhe might think the fair 
complexion' of poor Peggy, made her 
brunett appear leſs agreeable to her huſ- 
band, who never reproached her with the 
ſharpneſs of her tongue; but it raiſed a 
ſuſpicion in her boſom, that ſhe owed the 
ſeverity of the reproof to the baleful influ- 
ence of ſome other female eyes. In reality, 
| the was natural jealous, and her yoke-fel- 
low, though he owed the figure he made 


in life to her wealth, took very little care 


_ 
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to remove her ſuſpicions. He had, indeed, 
been undefignedly the cauſe of this wrath ; 
for as he himſelf conducted Mils Symonds 
to the nurſery door, the lady his wife ob- 
ſerved his. aſſiduity, and inſtantly re- 
ſolved to diſcharge | her maid; very likely 
it was this reſolution that made her liſten, 
in hopes of finding ſomething to excuſe her 
conduct. The gentleman, as he obſerved 
the glowing of anger on his wite's cheek, 
very prudently retired from the impending 
ſtorm, or it is more than probable, he might 
have ſhared in the abuſe ſuffered by the un- 
fortunate Peggy ; for as he happened to 
know Miſs Symonds, he would doubtleſs 
have confirmed what was ſaid in relation to 
her birth and family 

The preſent that young lady bad made 
this poor creature, Was now her only re- 

ſource, as her being diſcharged with ſo much 
hurry and fury, deprived her of all hopes 
of a recommendation. But we mult leave 
her to find out a mean lodging ſuitable to 
the weight of her purſe, Which only con- 
tained a.guinea, and a ſmall pictuic of. a 
lady, which her father bad given her on 
his going abroad; while we return to Miſs 
Symonds who was exulting with filial ten - 
derneſs and pleaſure in the ſeeming com- 


g of her father; who, as her firſt of- 


fers | 
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fers had been refafed, gave her leave to 
make others, that ignorant as ſhe was of 
the true motive of her being denied, ſhe 
imagined would be received with gratitude 
and joy. As ſhe had made ſome appoint- 
ment, that hindered her going out that 
day, and was loth to defer letting the diſ- 
treſſed girl know what ſhe thought ſuch 
good news till the next, ſhe commiſſioned 
her father s new clerk to deliver the follow- 
ing letter 1 into Peggy's s own hands. 
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% Dear Miſs Williams, 


MV papa was ſo affected I: my re- 
lat ion of your preſent diſtreis, that 

&« he has given me leave to invite you 
& to our houſe, not in quality of a ſervant, 
but as an acquaiatance and friend, whom 
„ misfortunes, not faults, have rendered 
c unhappy. You know, dear Peggy, my 
<* temper too well, not to believe me, when 
„ tell you, how agreeable this commiſſion 
Vas to my own wiſhes: you ſhall be to me 
on the ſame equality, as when our inno- 
* cence and child-hood kept us from conſi- 
* dering ſuperiority of fortune in the falſe 
6 che in which mankind have thought pro- 
„ per to place it, I will take a pleaſure in 
6 alleviating and ſharing your ſorrows: | 
ec am 10 


r 


2 
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„not without griefs of my own, which 
pain my boſom, by being kept ſecret. 
© 1 hope from your conſolation and ad- 
vice the relief that my own reflections 
cannot afford me: Come then for the 
* happineſs of us both, and let us, by di- 
*© viding our uneaſineſſeſs, leſſen them. 


4041 am, dear Miſs P eggy-. 
ky ſincerely yours, 


&© CHARLOTTE SYMONDS.” 


This letter did not reach the hand for 
which it was deſigned till ſome time after, 
and conſequently remained unſealed, and 
its contents unknown to the bearer; but 
the hope, the extatic hope, of ſeeing his 
dear Peggy, inſpired the meſſenger with 
ſpeed equal to that he would have had, 
had he known what he carried; yet all his 
haſte was net ſufficient to anſwer his de- 
fires; for the unfortunate girl had been 
forced from her place a few minutes be- 
fore he reached the houſe. Miſs Symonds 
had directed her letter to Miſs Williams, 
and had forgot to bid the young man uſe, 
in his enquiry for her friend, an appellation 
more ſuitable than Miſs, to her preſent 
ſituation; ſo that it was ſome W 
por Ef 8 
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he could gain intelligence of her he wanted. 

The ſervant told him, that their lady had 
no company: on his inſiſting that the per- 
ſon he meant, was there that morning, 
ell be hanged,” replied a ſneering foot- 
man, if the man does not want the young 
woman that came to ſee poor Marget; 
© But I ſuppoſe ſhe is meat for his maſter; 


for it is a dainty bitt of temptation, that's 


true: we know nothing of her, friend; 

but if you'll take a walk in Fleetſtreet an 
* hour or two hence, you may poſlibly 
find her; for my miſtreſs told my maſter 
« juſt now, that for all her modeſt looks, 
* ſhe was ſure ſhe had ſeen her there in an 
evening.“ Poor Trueman ſtood for a mo- 


ment at a loſs what anſwer to make, till he 
recollected, the man had mentioned the 


name of Marget: he then aſked if he could 
not ſpeak with the maid that was called ſo. 
To this he was anſwered, Aye, friend, if 
you know where to find her; but ſhe was 
turned out of doors juſt now, about the 
© other young woman that you aſked for 
C firſt. 3 | 

Bewildered in eplexiey, he knew not 
what to make 2 y thing that was ſaid 
to him; he therefore er to Miſs Sy- 
monds, who was very little ſatisfied with 
1 dad account he brought her of the ill 


ſucceſs 
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ſucceſs of his commiſſion. - On his 99 
her that he enquired for Miſs Williams, 
according to ray direction of her letter, ſhe 
ſaw, the overſight ſhe had been guilty ef, 
in not giving him orders to aſk — her by 
the name of Marget, and immediately dif- 
patched a maid-ſervant with her letter, and 
another direction. This girl ſoon gained far 
better intelligence pro. the former meſ- 
ſenger, and brought her lady an 3 — 
the rough treatment that had been gi 

to poor Peggy, and of her reins the 
houſe, full of tears, without letting any 
one in it Know to what place ſhe intended 

to go. 

As this young lady gathered from ſome 
circumſtances in che maid's detail, that ſhe 
herſelf was unhappily the cauſe of this freſh: 
affliction to the diſtreſſed Miſs Williams, 
ſhe felt the tendereſt pity, and would gladly 
have ſacrificed almoſt any gratification to 
the greater pleaſure of giving her ſuccour. 
She ran to her father, who was then in his 
eounting-houſe, and wieepi ag told him 
what had befallen her friend, adding, O, 
Sir, what will become of her? J don't be- 
< lieve ſhe has a friend in the world, I can 
© have no peace till I find her.“ The old: 
gentleman, ſeemed almoſt as much affected 
uy her loſs as his daughter; but poor 


Trueman 


1 
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Trueman felt more than them both. It 
was in vain, that pity made Miſs Symonds 
endeavour to find her out; it was in vain 


that the old wretch her father, for the baſeſt 
purpoſes, animated his daughter's ſearch j 


tt was in vain, that love, pity, and the 


warmeſt wiſhes inſpired young Trueman 
with the moſt lively aſſiduity to diſcover 


her, the poor unfortunate: © Peggy repained | 


2 long time WN 


e VI. 


Trueman meets with no very agreeable 
uſage from his maſter, who diſcovers 
that he owes to him his diſappointment 


in the purſuit of his wicked amours; and 
is, without deſign, the cauſe of ſtrange 


commotions 1 in the breaſt of a fair lady. 


FR. yen who BE? the aſ- 


ſiduity with which Ae en- 
deavoured to diſcover the rr Wi 
Williams, whom he ſupp 

never ſeen, could not Fas pag Mer] 


ſome very favourable ſentiments of a per- 
ſon, who as he thought, took ever ry oppor- 
tunity to oblige him; and indeed, had he 
been entirely diſintereſted, he could not 


have taken a more effectual method than 
this, 


- 
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this, to ingratiate himſelf into his maſter's 
favour : it is not therefore to be wondered 
at, that he was treated with uncommon 
marks of reſpect by Mr. Symonds, till 
unhappily Touch the officer coming about 
ſome buſineſs to his houſe, accoſted young 
Trueman with great familiarity, and aſked 
kim if he had found out the young woman? 
Mr. Symonds, who happened to be pre- 
ſent, eagerly enquired what young woman 
he meant, and on his being informed that 
it was Peggy Williams, he anſwered, 
, e how came you to think of enquir- 
for her at Mr. Touch's?* and im- 
Evi, Jar changed the ſubject, with an air 
of conſtraint and uneaſineſs. After a long 
conference with the officer, at which Mr. 
Trueman was not ſuffered to be preſent; 
he appeared no more the affable and friendly 
maſter; but ſeemed to take a pleaſure in 
giving him every mortific ation, and in em- 
ploying him in offices that became a foot- 
man rather than a clerk. Theſe indignities 
inclined the young man to leave him; but, 
alas! he was more in his debt than he 
knew how to diſcharge : he had received 
at ſeveral times to the amount of eight. 
pounds more than was due. to him for. 


wages: and as this was. an inſuperable bar 
= his ſeeking better uſage in another place; 
he 


* # 
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he took the wiſeſt way of overlooking. in- 
juries which he had it not in his power to 


reſent. 


Miſs. Symonds. law with pain her la 
ther's altered behaviour, and endeavoured 


to find out the cauſe, by aſking him, what 


young Trueman had done to offend him? 


But he waved the queſtion, and on her re- 
peating the enquiry, only told her, that he 


was a meddling blockhead, and adviſed her 
to keep herſelt at a greater diſtance. I his in», 


junction brought the colour in the young} 
lady's face, and ſhe replied, © Why, papa, 


* I never ſpoke to him in my life, but at 


table, and about Peggy Williams.“ Why, 


* there now,” her father anſwered, I war- 


rant, you this ſame artleſs cou ntryman went, 


on your errand out of reſpect to you; why, 
child, you ſent him to ſee his miſtreis. 


i Touch, the ſerjeant, tells me, that he was 
the perſon he found in the houſe, when 
* he ſeized the goods. 

As Mr. Symonds was here e 
by being called down to a gentleman, Who 


deſired to ſpeak with him, he did not ob-. 


ſerve the alteration his intelligence had 
made in his daughter's countenance, which. 
had · almoſt inſtantaneoully changed from 


red to pale: in ſhort, the poor girl felt tor. 


the firſt time, the torturing pangs of 
Vol! a BE: jealouſy, 
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jealouſy, almoſt before ſhe knew ſhe loved. 
Peggy Williams no more appeared to her 
as an object of pity; ſhe imagined ſne could 
gladly have changed circumſtances with 
her, notwithſtanding her own expectations, 


and the diſtreſſes of this poor girl, if by 
that means ſhe could have been ſure 


of Mr. Trueman's heart; but though ſhe 
felt the tendereſt affection for the young 
man, ſhe had too ſtrong a ſenſe of juſtice 
and honour, to try to ſupplant her abſent 
friend, by the mean arts of calumny and 
defamation, and too delicate notions of 
propriety, to let the leaſt word eſcape her, 
that might diſcover the ſecret of her heart. 
Several months paſt on without hearing any 
thing of Peggy, during which time the 
painful reſtraint Miſs Symonds had laid 
on herſelf greatly impaired her health. 
She was judged to be in a decline, and ac- 
cording to cuſtom adviſed to the air. 
While this young lady was in the coun- 
try, her father took into his family an elder- 
ly woman in quality of houſe- keeper. Of 
this woman Trueman fancied he had ſome 
knowlege; but could not recolle& her 
till he heard her called by the name of 
Williams; he then remembred the vile 
wretch he had heard bartering for her 


dau ghter's ä This woman fre- 
quently 
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! received letters which Trueman 
aw were communicated to her maſter, and 
ſhe appeared a great favourite. Since Miſs 
Symonds went into the country, there 
had not been a word ſpoke about Peggy 
Williams in the hearing of young True- 
man: but this did not make him forget 
that amiable girl; he even fancied that ſhe 
was often the ſubject of converſation be- 
tween their houſe- Keeper and his maſter, 
and that ſome of the letters juſt mentioned, 
came from her; but as he believed the pre- 
ſent coldneſs with which he was treated, 
proceeded from his maſter's knowlege of 
his having ſaved her from his . he 
did not wonder that every thing relating 
to her was concealed from him - with 
the utmoſt care. He had many anxious 
moments; but as he had no one in whom 
he could contide, he kept. all bis ſuſpiciuns || 
ro himſelf, While his mind was in this | 
ſituation, Miſs Symonds's diſtemper grew 
worſe and worſe; and there remained very | 
{mall hopes of her recovery. Wicked as her | 
father was, he loved his child with the ut= — | | 
maſt tenderneſs, and while the remained in | 
this dangerous ſtate, very probably thought . 
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| 1 of no criminal indulgence. As the air had 
done her no gaod, ſhe came again to town, 

but the no ſooner Ss Mrs. Williams 
than 
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than ſhe inſiſted on her father's turning her 
out of the houſe, ſaying, ſhe was a woman 
of an infamous character, and had endea- 
voured to betray her daughter to infamy. 
Mr. Trueman obſerved his maſter's face 
glow with ſhame at this reproach; but as 
he was at a loſs to know how much of the 
ſtory had reached his daughter's knowlege, 
he only replied, that if the woman was 
diſpleaſing to her, ſhe ſhould be removed, 
and left her to give orders accordingly. 

He was no ſooner out of the room 
than Miſs Symonds addreſſing herſelf to 
Trueman, aſked him how long he had 
known Miſs Williams? He bluthed, and 
anſwered, he had never ſeen her but twice. 
She replied, © Then I ſuppoſe it was meer 
accident that brought you to the know- 
lege of her affairs. I with I could prevail 
$ with you, to keep all you know a ſecret, 
for my papa's ſake. Mr. Trueman told 
her very politely, that he never had men- 
tioned it, nor deſigned it, and was very 
ſure he ſhould always have too much re- 
gard for her commands to do it now on 
any conſideration. Her eyes gliſtened her 
thanks for this compliment, and they en- 
tered into a kind of converſation for the 
firſt time. Mr. Symonds returned with an 


„ air to che parlour, Where he 
| found 
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found Miſs ſtill talking with his clerk. The 
guilty always tancy that in their abſence 


their crimes are the ſubject of converſation 


to thoſe that know them. This tear made 
Mr. Symonds ſtop a moment at the door 
before he entered; but on hearing no men- 

tion of himlelt, he went in. He found his 
daughter viſibiy altered for the better; he 
congratulated her on this change, and even 
behaved. to 1rueman with condeſcenſion 
and affability. Miſs Symonds daily reco- 
vered ſtrength, and her tather began now 
to ſee the cauſe of his daughter's illneſs; 

he faw the modeſt joy that ſparkled in ber 


looks, when he deigned to talk with free- 


dom to Trueman; he ſaw her cheeks co- 
vered with bluſhes, if the young man ad- 
dreſſed himſeif to her, though on the moſt 
trifling occation. His hopes of her making 
a figure in future life, were by this diſ- 
covery baffled; but his child. would. be 


made happy, his own reputation would be 


ſecured, and he ſhould have no more a 
rival, 15 he condeſcended to take him for 


his ſon-in-law. F 
Thele conſiderations made bim often 


favour his daughter's wiſhes, and contrive 


opportunities tor, their being left alone to- 
gether; nay he ſometimes laid it as a fort 


of command on Trueman, to keep Miſs 
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company till his return. It is highly pro- 
bable, had the youth never ſeen the diſtreſſed 


Peggy, the charms of Miſs Symonds had 


found a ready way to his heart, and he 
had returned her affection with equal pu- 
rity and ardour; but as it was, he only 
felt for this agreeable young lady, a refined 
and tender friendſhip; he rejoiced in the 
recovery of her health, without having the 
leaſt notion of his having any ſhare in that 
happy event. As they grew now pretty 
intimate, he took courage one day, in the 


abſence of his maſter; to aſk her, how ſhe 


became informed of what was defigned 
againſt Mifs Williams? She anſwered, wich 
ſome emotion, from Peggy herſelf; but 1 
fhould take it Kind if you would never men- 
tion any thing about her; for when I think 
of the ſhare my papa had in that black affair; 
it gives me inexpreſſible uneaſineſs. This 
was impoſing filence on him, from fuch 
motives as he could not but approve. T 
am far from believing but that the intereſt 
of her own heart had at leaſt an equal ſhare 


in this prohibition - with her filial reſpect 


for her father; but the artleſs young man 


| faw no farther than ſhe wiſhed he ſhould; 


and, though he longed 2 — to learn 
news of his miſtrefs, he I obeyed 


her injunctions. 
8 Time 
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Time paſſed on without producing any 
declaration of love on the ſide of Mr. Frue- 
man; but as, by his filence, Miſs Symonds 
imagined him equally indifferent. with re- 
gard to Peggy, ſhe hoped her condeſcend- 
ing and reſpectful behaviour, joined to the 
certain advantages that muſt accrue to him 
from a union with one ſo much his ſuperior 
in point of fortune, would not fail to make 
him open his eyes to her attractions. This 
hope, together with a delicacy of ſentiment 
that would not ſuffer her to make actual 
advances herſelf, or permit others to do it 
for her, kept her in ſuſpence ſeveral months; 
nor was the uncertainty of the young man 
as to the fate of his dear Peggy, much lefs 
painful: but it now drew near the time 
when this uncertainty ſhould be removed. 


CH A P. VII. 
An unexpected interview. 


E one day received a letter from Mr. 

le Brun, the gentleman who had been 

his bedfellow at the houſe of Touch the 
bailiff, in which he apologized for his long 
filence, and informed him that he had been 
the greateſt part of the time out of the 
rad being obliged to go to France to 
E 4 his 


„„ 
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WW his faſter, who had found more difficulty in 

* coming to the poſſeſſion of her aunt's effects 
than ſhe had ar firſt apprehended, and in- 

1 vited him to his houſe the following day. 

+ Thither he went, and was introduced by a 


ſervant in livery into a handſome patlour : 
here he. amuſed himſelf with looking at 
ſome prints, till his eyes were called off by 
the ſound of a voice, which. though what 
was ſaid was in the French tongue, and ro 
him unintelligible, informed him, that the 
ſpeaker could be no other than the agree- 
able Miſs Williams; he liſtened, and found 
the was reading; his attention was ſoon in- 
terrupted by the entrance of Mr. le Brun, 
who with a friendly air ſaluted him. It was 
Sunday, and conſequently a day of leiſure 
to Trueman: he needed not therefore much 
entreaty to be prevailed on to ſtay dinner; 
he hoped to have ſeen the charmer of his 
heart, without being obliged to aik quei- 
tions; hut no one appeared at table but 
Mr. le B.un and his lady, who ſeemed to 
vie with her huſband in expreſſions. of civi- 
Aity and friendſhip to their. gueſt. T he 
youth by degr:es took courage from the 
freedom of their behaviour, to aſk the 
gentleman, if the lady who had wrote the 
letter that had given him ſo much joy, 
was come to England? He was anſwered, 


% 
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that ſhe was, and lived in the houſe; but 
as ſhe was a little indiſpoſed, ſhe choſe to 
dine in her dreſſing- room. He then en- 
uired after the welfare of their daughter; 
but ſtill heard not the leaſt mention of her 
that was uppermoſt in his heart. His own, 
ideas of her dignity, made him forget that 
the humility of her ſtation kept her from 
being a proper ſubject of converſation to 
the viſitors of her miſtreſs, who had too 
much humanity to make the failings of her 
ſervants, a theme on which to ſhew her wit, 
and contented herſelf with beſtowing en- 
couragement 'on thoſe that behaved well, 
without making a parade of her generoſity. | 
The hour of public fervice came, when 
Mr. le Brun propoſed to Trueman to go 
to their pariſh church, ſaying with a ſmile, . 
that he was an unfaſhionable fellow, and 
thought it full as reaſonable to hear a ſer- 
mon as to ſpend the time at cards or ſleep, 
or even in chatting over a bottle, and add- 
ed, « as the legiſlator has not yet thought 
proper to ſhut up the doors of our almoſt 
empty churches, though the polite are 
© of opinion, that Sunday laſts no longer 
than the morning ſervice, I'll give my 
1 9898 to the doctor, till I can find that 
«only a fourteenth part of the week is to. 
. * * for the n of that being, 
£2691 E35 # * whole 
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©whoſe acceptance of our feeble devotions 
© makes our higheſt happineſs.” Mrs. le 
Brun ſaid ſhe would ſtay at home with her 
ſiſter, and let her maid go out; and invited 
Trueman to return and drink tea. This in- 
vitation was unheard, for the yoice again 
faluted his ears, and he beheld the charm- 
ing Peggy before him; ſhe ſtood at the 
door, but the moment Trueman turned his 
face, at hearing her ſpeak to her miſtreſs, 


_ the diſappeared; he eagerly gazed after her 


with ſuch an altered countenance, that both 
Mr. le Brun and his lady, were in fear for 
his health. He recollected himſelf as well 
as he was able, and began to enquire, if that 
young woman was her ſervant? But his en- 
quiries were interrupted by a buſtle in the 
next room, and an eager cry for water, in 
broken Engliſh. This hurry fent them all 
to the 8 from whence they heard the 
cry; here Mr. Trueman ſaw the amiable 
Peggy, ſenſeleſs and pale, as if in the arms 


1 of death. He ran to her relief, and un- 
mindful of appearances, laid her head 


againſt his breaſt, while the French lady, 


with great humanity, held a bottle to her 


noſe, and uſed all means to bring her to 
herſelf. This in a little time was 5 happily 
effected, and ſhe opened her eyes on her 


deliverer; mo i. they were filled with 


- tears. 
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tears. She ſtruggled to get from his arms, 
while he, forgetful that he had witneſſes of 
his behaviour, endeavoured to hold her 
with a gentle preſſure, and whiſpered the 
ſofteſt accents of tenderneſs and love. She 
broke from him with precipitation, ſaying, 
© It is not for me to hear this, from the 
© lover of my benefactor and friend. You 
© have ſaved me from deſtruction; do not 
* leſſen the obligation by falſe pretences.” 
The ſtrong emotion viſible in her coun- 
tenance while ſhe ſpoke this, intereſtrd her 
maſter's ſiſter in her happineſs. That . 
lady had herſelf experienced the tender 
pangs of love: ſhe had known the bitter- 
neſs of diſappointed affection, and the griefs 
_ the had ſuffered, had had the happy effect 
of humanizing her mind, and rendering her 


more than commonly ſympathizing in the 


miſeries of her fellow-creatures, and conſe- 
quently extremely ſolicitous for their happi- 
neſs. This together with a lively impulſe ſe 
had felt in behalf of the unfortunate Peggy, 
from the firſt moment ſhe had ſeen her, which 
her good ſenſe and affability had improved 
to a reaſonable affedi ion, made her. feel a 
good deal of curioſity to know her ftory. 
She ſaw, that however alert and ready the 
young woman appeared n the little offices 
of her 3 employment, that ſhe was in 
E 6 a very 
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a very differens ſphere of life, from what her 
education promiſed. She once caught her 
playing, in her abſence, on her harpſichord, 

with a maſterly band, and accompanying 
the inſtrumem with her voice, in a man- 
ner that ſhewed the moſt conſummate {kill 
in muſic. This was the favourite amuſe- 
ment of the lady: ſhe was pleaſed with fo 
UNCOMMON a qualification in a ſervant, and 
from that time purpoſed to place her in a 
ſtation of more eaſe and leiſure, if her con- 
duct ſhould juſtify ſuch a ſtep; but as in 


the little time ſhe had had it in her power 


to be ſerviceable to others ſhe had frequent- 
j been deceived, ſo as to beſtow her bounty 


on worthleſs objects; ſhe was reſolved to ob- 


ſerve the * of Peggy ſome time be- 
ſore ſhe put her deſigns in her favour in ex- 
ecution, and for the preſent contented herſelf 
with treating her with affability and conde- 


ſcenſion, without expreſſing any ſurprize at 
her genteel acquiſitior „ jt ough ſhe, the 
fame day found out, that ſhe underſtood 
French perfedtly. well, and had no mall | 


knowiege in the Italian. 

This diſcovery: was made. but a * 
weeks before the ſight of Trueman made 
poor Peggy betray her ſenſibility. in the 
anner juſt mentioned; but from this in- 
_ the good * epd her | caution, 


4 and 
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| and the moment the wee ping girl was able 
to attend to what ſhe ſaid, ſhe inſiſted on 
knowing her ſtory, and promiſed to e ſin- 
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cerely her friend, and to give her every relief 


in her power. She ſpoke in French; and 
though Mr. Trueman knew not what ſhe 


ſaid, yet as he beheld a beam of joy lighted 


up in the eyes of his miſtreſs, he could not 


help regarding the lady with a look of 
gramigdes- ur ²ĩðͤ n ien 

The confuſion being now ſubſided, and 
Peggy in a condition that needed no aſſiſt- 
ance, the maſter of the houſe reſumed his 
intention of going to church; but both he 
and his lady ad viſed Peggy to ſtay at home. 


This advice was ſeconded by the benevo- 


lent Mrs. Goodwin, who hoped to have her 


curioſity gratified as ſoon as her brother 
and ſiſter were gone out. She was how 


ever very near being diſappointed; for the 
young man had almoſt worked himſelf 

to the reſolution of begging Mr. le Brun's 
permiſſion, to ſpend an hour with his miſ- 


treſs in his abſence; but a eold forbidding 


look that froze his foul, met his eyes, and 


at once damped his reſolution; he haſted to 
fetch his hat out of the next room, and 


followed the old gentleman with pre- 


eipitation, who was not a little pleaſed 


with his behaviour, as he expected he 
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would have acted otherwiſe, and did not 
much care for ſuch an example in his 
houſe, leſt it might have been improved 
into a precedent, and every maid in the fa- 
mily have taken the liberty of introducing 
her admirer in the time of public ſervice. 
_ While this worthy man and young True- 
man were at church, Mrs. Goodwin ex- 
erciſed the compaſſion of her heart in weep- 
Ft ing over the various calamities of Peggy 
TT Williams's life. | 
| My reader has already heard all the par- 
ticulars ſne related to the lady till her leav- 
ing her place in the Strand, and ſhe could 
go no farther in her narrative at that time, 
as ſhe expected her lady's return, and there 
was no other ſervant at home. There ap- 
peared ſomething ſo extremely myſterious 
in the diſcovery of the villainy deſigned 
her by Mr. Symonds, and romantic in the 
behaviour of Trueman, that, in ſpite of the 
candour of her own heart, and her pre- 
poſſeſſion for Peggy, Mrs. Goodwin could 
hardly perſuade herſelf that ſhe was not 
liſtening to ſome fabulous work of in- 
vention, and felt a flight ſuſpicion that the 
heroine of the tale had exagerated her 
_ dangers and hair breadth eſcapes, in order 
to inſpire her hearer with vaſt ideas of her 
importance, from the viſible „* 
4144 of 
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of providence in her favour, What con- 
tributed a good deal to leſſen the credit of 
the ſtory, was Peggy's being utterly unable 
to ſatisfy the lady's enquiries about the 
manner of the young man's becoming ac- 
quainted with the horrid conſpiracy. My 
reader may remember that Trueman had 
barely time to inform her of her danger, 
before their converſation was: interrupted 
by the officer's entrance into the houſe, and 
ſhe had not ſet eyes on her deliverer, till 
ſhe faw him that day with her maſter. 

Mrs. Goodwin was ruminating on theſe 
circumſtances; and had juſt determined to- 
fatisfy herſelf of the truth or falſhood of the 
events from Trueman's own mouth, when 
her brother and ſiſter returned, accom- 
panied by the young man, who was leſt 
a ſhort time in the parlour, where he had 
been in the morning. While Mr. and Mrs, 
le Brun went to pay their reſpects to Mrs. 
Goodwin, Peggy was ordered to prepare 
tea, and was therefore obliged again to- 
encounter the eyes of Trueman: but as ſhe 
had recalled to her memory while relating 
her misfortunes, the vaſt obligations ſhe 
had to the youth, this entendered her mind, 
and made her incapable of wearing that 
look of indifference ſhe had forced herſelf 


to pur on immediately" after her recovery 
_ out 
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out of the fainting fit; and which, though 
in vain, ſhe ſtill endeavoured to reaſſume. 
She had entered the room unobſerved, and 
was reaching ſome cups from a bouffet near 
the chair, in which her lover ſat in a pro- 
found revery, when his ſtarting up and 
erying, Deareſt Peggy, your coldneſs is a 
dagger to my heart, very nearly coſt her 
miſtreſs the beſt part of a fine ſet of China. 
The clutter ſhe made in her endeavours to 
fave the brittle fuperfluities, made him turn 
his head, when Peggy's fears of doing a 
miſchief, that might coſt her a good place, 
and the flutter of her ſpirits at the ſound of 
his voice, gave a paleneſs to her counte- 
nance that well enough juſtified his catch- 
ing her eagerly in her arms, as if to prevent 
her falling. She begged him to let her go, 
while he, obſerving that her eyes had Joſt 
much of their ſeverity, inſiſted on her ap- 
pointing a time for the explanation of what 
ſhe meant, by calling him the lover of any 
other woman, adding, that the whole ſex 
was indifferent to him, till fortune, or 
more properly providence, brought her to 
his ſight. * Dear creature, continued he, 
do not uſe the power you have over my 
heart, to torment me by little coquetiſh 
© arts; you have nothing to do but to tell 
Se, my aſſiduities are diſpleaſing to you, 
42 : * and 
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and I'll vent my complaints in ſecret; but 
if J am happy enough to have my ſer- 
+ vices accepted, let not jealouſy imbitter 
© the delights of love.“ OE i 
Peggy. in ſpite of her obligations, 
thought this declaration a little too free, as 
| ſhe had before tnat day, been but once in 
his company: however, ſhe replied with 
much ſweetneſs, : that ſhe had no deſign: of 
giving pain to one to whom ſhe owed every 
degree of happineſs ſhe did, or ever ex- 
pected to enjoy. He was going to reply; 
when a bell called away his charmer. She 
inſtantly returned with an invitation for 
him to come into the next room: he obeyed 
the ſummons,” and was introduced to Mrs, 
Lead ee e bf] 
Tea was no ſooner over than that lady, 
with a deſigned abruptneſs, aſked. True - 
man, how long he had been acquainted 
with Peggy? He replied bluſhing, I hardly 
know, Madam, whether ſhe-will let me 
yet call myſelf her acquaintance.“ No, 
anſwered Mrs. Goodwin! why, ſhe tells 
* me ſhe has the greateſt obligations to you. 
] cannot think the girl ungratetul.” © Ac- 
© cidental good offices, madam, he returned, 
do not demand much gratitude. I have 
* nothing to plead, ſince L did no more 
* than meer humanity required.“ I wiſh, 
| 0 Six, 
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Sir, ſaic the lady, you would favour me 
With the knowlege of, how you came ac- 
* quainted with the deſigns of the baſe 
* wretch: for plotters generally keep their 
intrigues ſecret from all but thoſe who 
| * are neceflary to put them in execution.” 
This oblique hint reddened his cheek . 
with indignation, and he anſwered with 
ſome heat, * Indeed, madam, I am not the 
| * villain you ſeem to think me. I bleſs 
1 God, I was not of the number of their 
| 1 * confidents. If Peggy harbours fuch un- 


* Charitable ſuſpicions, tis no wonder that 
© the treats me coldly.* 


1 Mr. and Mrs. le Brun were not a li 
14 aſtoniſhed at Mrs. Goodwin's bluntneſs; for 
— 1 ſhe was naturally of a caſt very different from 
what ſhe now appeared. That air of can- 
dour with which Trueman vindicated him- 
ſelf, and the painful ſenſations that glowed 
in his countenance, diſabled the good lady 
from carrying the diſſimulation farther; and 
ſhe replied, with much frankneſs, that ſhe 
was ſorry to give him pain, and heartily 
aſked pardon for the rudeneſs of her ſuſ- 


picion ; but, ſhe continued. I have, ever 
* fince I heard Peggy's account, puzzled 
* my brain to no purpoſe, to find out who 
could be your informer, except it was the 
vile creatures themſelves.* * You are right, 
i madam, “ 
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madam,“ he replied, It was from them 1 
learnt the deſign.“ He then told her by 
what chance he heard them talking. The 

tition of ſome circumſtances Peggy 
had related, without the leaſt variation, con- 
firmed the truth of the Whole, and in or- 
der to make amends for the umuſt ſuf- 
picions the good natured Mrs. Goodwin 
had conceived of the poor girl; ſhe now 
more than ever reſolved to be her pro- 
tectreſs and friend. She even that very night 
begged her ſiſter to provide herſelf another 
ſervant, ſaying, the qualifications and di- 
ſtreſſes of Peggy had fo unaccountably in- 
flueneed her heart, that ſhe — to 
try all in her power to alleviate het misfor- 
tunes, and place her in ſuch a ſituation as 
might juſtify her making her her com- 
panion, which the could not, eonſiſtent with 
the rules of decerum, while the was het 
domeſtic. - 

I ſhould have told you, gentle nter, that 
Mr. Symonds kept up a decent regulation 
in his family, and laid it as a ſolemn in- 
junction on his ſervants, to be all within 
on Sunday night by eight o' clock. Mr. 
Trueman had never deviated from this 
rule; and that he might give no umbrage 
to his maſter, conformed to it now, though 


he 2 longed to come to an expla- 
nation 
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nation with the agreeable Peggy, who on 
her ſide, had by this time forgot all her 
jealous pride, and felt a high delight in 
ber lover's having overcome the aſſumed 
roughneſs of Mrs. Goodwin, whole looks 
and manner of ſpeaking to the youth were 
altered from a ſort of ſtern ferocity, to the 
utmoſt complacency and condeſcenſion. 
She had an opportunity of obſerving the 
lady's. eyes during tea- time, and had felt 
no little uneaſineſs at her apparent ill- 
humour; but when ſhe heard her from the 
next room ſpeak to Trueman in a manner 
ſo unpolite, that it might be called unman- 
nerly, ſhe felt ſenſations very contrary to 
thoſe ſhe had been uſed to experience in 
behalf of this benevolent lady. The timidity 
with which he ſpoke prevented her hear- 
ing his replies, till his paſſions being raiſed 
by a virtuous indignation, elevated his 
voice. It was then, if not before, ſne knew 
me loved 3 ſhe rejoiced in his 'vindicating 
himſelf with ſo much ſpirit, and found the 
courage to make an errand into the room 
to obſerve his looks. The young man 
caſt a glance at her, that told her, as plain 
as words could, that her ſuſpicions, for he 
believed them hers, cruelly wronged him; 
ſhe did not ſtay a moment in his ſight, 
but took care not to loſe a ſyllable of b 

5s + 8 e 


for gratitude to heaven, for her eſcape, as 
well as for affectionate thankfulneſs to her 


preſerver, who, in his narration,” ſpoke of 


her in terms that Were extremely flattering 
to her ſelt-love, and almoſt perfuaded her, 
that what ſhe had heard of his attachment 


to another, was entirely falſe. While filled 
with theſe agreeable hopes, her employment 


called her to another part of the houſe, 
and before her return to the parlour, True- 
man, to her great W had taken 
his leave. 


At his departure, he aſked permiſſion of 
Mr. le Brun to wait on him again, ſaying,” 


he had a favour to beg, but choſe to defer 
it till the next day, as he had already a little 
exceeded his time: Mr. le Brun rightly 


judged, that this favour was no other than 


his leave. to viſit Peggy; for the old gentle- 
man, at the noiſe made by the tea-cups, one 
of which was broke on. the floor, had 
haſtily ſtepped to the parlour-door, juſt at 


the inſtant when Trueman had ſeized the. 


affrighted Peggy in his arms. He ſaw 


rather than heard the pathetic addreſs he, 
made to her; for he ſtood. not to liſten :. 
the candour- of his heart appeared in his 


look, and the diſcerning Mr. le Brun had 
not 
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he ſaid, in all which ſne thought herſelf in- 
timately concerned, and ſaw freſh” reaſon 
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not the leaſt doubt of his ſincerity; but 
as he was a ſtranger to the ſentiments of 
his maid, he would have been embarraſſed 
what anſwer to give him, had he told him 


had concurred in the preſervation of the 
afflicted Peggy, raiſed the curioſity of her 
abut and miſtreſs to hear her whole ſtory. 
Mrs. Goodwin gave them the recital from 
her memory, -as far as ſhe knew it, and 


Peggy was called in to give them the reſt, 


which ſhall be the ſubject of my next chapter. 


C HA P. VIII. 


The continuation of Peggy Williams's per- 
| ſecution and ſtrange diſtreſſes. 


RS. Goodwin told Peggy ſhe might 
begin where ſhe left off; for ſhe had 
herſelf informed her brother and ſiſter of the 
moſt material events of her life, till ſne was 
turned out of doors by her miſtreſs. The 
girl was in ſome confuſion at this or- 
der; but the compaſſion and benevolence 
viſible in the countenances of her audience, 
quickly diſſipated her uneaſineſs, and ſhe 
8 addreffin ng herſelf to her maſter's 
_ in the following manner. 


© | was 


his requeſt. The odd circumſtances that 


E 
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II was now, madam, in the utmoſt hor- 
© ror at my ſituation, bereft of every com- 
« fort, without friends, without a habitation, 
without a character, and almoſt without 
money or cloaths, for I had very little 
but what I had on my back, and was that 
© night obliged to change the guinea; Miſs 
Symonds had given me, to pay for my 
lodging. My landlady ſeeing me weep, 
« expreſſed a great deal of compaſſion for 
me, aſked me the cauſe of my grief, and 
© offered to lend me her aſſiſtance in ſo 
friendly a manner, that I could not help 
letting her into part of my calamity, par- 
« ticularly my being afraid, that my want 
of a recommendation would hinder my 
« getting a place. She laughed at my fears, 
and told me ſuch a ſightly girl as I was 
carried her recommendation along with 
her any where. Ignorant of the arts and 
« vices of mankind, I imagined ſhe meant, 
that I ſeemed to be able to perform the 
* domeſtic duties of a ſervant, and felt ſome 
© little relief from the reflection, that a wo- 
* man of her age and experience thought 
© ſo; but alas, I was not long to ſeek for 
her meaning. In the afternoon of the fol- 
* lowing day, ſhe came into my room, as 
* ſhe ſaid, to aſk me if I underſtood plain- 
* work? When I told her I did, ſhe an- 

ſwered 
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« ſwered | briſkly, then you need not be 
anxious about a place; for a couſin of 


my own is this morning come to town, 


and deſigns to lodge in my dining- room; 
and what with attending him and needle- 
* work, we ſhall find enough to do for us 
both, while he ſtays. I was not greatly 
« pleaſed with the look of this woman; 
therefore reſolved to be on my guard 
ainſt her couſin, whom I had not ſeen; 
but though I was in terror at I knew not 
* what, I could not reſolve to leave her 
© houſe, till J was fure my ſuſpicions did 
© not wrong her. In the evening a hackney 
© coach ſtoped at the door, out of which 
© bolted a ſprightly young fellow, dreſt ex- 


*< tremely gay; he ſaluted his couſin with 


* a freedom that was very near rudeneſs, 


and ambling up to me, ſeized one of my 


© hands, crying, in bad French, ** by heaven, 


an angel,” and then in Engliſh, by 


your leave, Miſs,” and gave me a rude 


* boiſterous kiſs. As ſoon as I could diſen- 
« myſelf, I ran up to my own room, 


fully reſolved to fly, if I could not other- 
< wiſe avoid this man; for I began to have 
the moſt terrible apprehenſions of the 
* nods and ſhrugs of my landlady. Supper- 
time came, and the old woman firſt called, 


; and — came up to aſłk me, why I ſhut 
* mer 


6 3 
ee 


—— 


JOSHUA TRUEMAN. 97 
« myſelf up mopeing alone, T have, ſays 
ce wb; dcek my couſin a veal cutlet for His 
e ſupper; but he refuſes to eat, unleſs you 
« come down. I can tell you your pretty 
« face has done miracles on his heart; he 
„has been talking this two hours of 
« your beauty; and ſwears, if his father was 


dead, he would lay a good two thouſand 


« a year at your feet. Don't be a fool, and 
*« ſtand in your own light; ſuch lovers are 
not to be found every day.“ I begged 
© her to leave me, and go down to her ſup- 
per, for | wanted no lover.“ Ads bobs,“ 
ſaid ſhe, ſtamping with herfoot,***no lover 
«© you may tell an old woman ſo; but my 
« couſin, I warrant, will find you in ano- 
< ther ſtory before to-morrow morning.“ 1 
© had not time to expreſs my aſtoniſhment 
at her impudence, before I found that the 


* ſtamp was a concerted ſignat for her 


« coulin, as ſhe called him, to appear, who 
entered the room, and taking hold of the 


hind- part of my neck, ſang, in an aſſured 


voice, Prythee, Cynthia, look behind thee, 
© age and wrinkles will Oertake thee. I in- 
© ſtantly turned, with an intent to run out 


| © of the room; but found myſelf locked in 


* by the vile woman, who J heard mutter, 
* as ſhe went down ſtairs, © Scornful trollop, 
« T ſhall find a way to tame you.” I en- 
deavoured to throw up the ſaſh; but 
Vol. I. F 2 
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it was faſtened in ſuch a manner that I 


could not undo it. The villain ſet him- 
« ſelf down in a chair, with the utmoſt com- 

* poſure, and regarded me, while I was 
© raying, till I was almoſt choaked with 


© paſſion, with a ſneer of contempt, ſaying, 


Jou throw out ſo many attractions, child, 
« in you anger, that I ſhall have hardly 
4 patience to ſtay for your kind conſent to 
% make me happy.” This, if poſſible, 
«* encreaſed my tears, as it ſhewed a deter- 
© mined reſolution to ruin me, though it 
* ſuggeſted to my mind a hint, that 1 
might, by a pretended compliance, poſſibly 
* eſcape. Though I deteſt diſſimulation, 
the horror of my ſituation would have 
made me make this attempt; but a loud 
* knocking, gave me far better hopes 
of deliverance. The old woman in- 
« ſtantly unlocked the door of the room, 
and I ran down ſtairs with the utmoſt 

precipitation, but was intercepted in my 
flight by five men, who met me at the 
bottom of the ſtairs, and inſiſted on my 
going up again to be examined. I ſcream- 
< ed tor help, believing that theſe men 
« were the accomplices of him I left above. 
« My cries brought in ſeveral perſons from 
© the ſtreet, who only ſhook their heads, 
without offering me the leaſt aſſiſtance. 


My ruin now ſeemed inevitable; I threw 
myſelf 
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* myſelf on my knees, and endeavoured to 
« mollify thoſe who filled me with ſuch 
© terror, by my tears and entreaties; but 
not all my arguments could prevail on 
© them to let me go; on the contrary, my 
© reſiſtance ſeemed to make them more re- 
« ſolutely bent on detaining me. In ſpight 
of my ſtruggling, crying and beſeeching, 
I was dragged, or rather carried up ſtairs, 
and almoſt undreſs'd by two of the men, 
vile the other three ſearched every hole 
and corner of the houſe, ripped open my 
bed, my pillow and bolſter, and threw the 
« feathers about the room. The horror of 
my mind, and the violent efforts I had 
made to get looſe, at laſt exhauſted my 
* ſtrength, and I fell ſenſeleſs on the floor. 
On my returning to myſelt, I found theſe 
two men uſing ever method to reſtore me 
to life; and 1 no ſooner opened my eyes, 
than they expreſſed their amazement at 
* my terror, endeavoured to comfort me, 
and aſked, why I had been fo affrighted, if 
* I had nothing to loſe? At this inſtant, 
* my apprehenſions were changed into a 
wild aſtoniſhment, which was increaſed 
* by my hearing the noiſe that the other 
* three made in bringing down my land- 
* lady's couſin, who had fled through the 
| © ſy-light over the tops of the houſes. I 
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now ſaw, that I had taken my beſt friends 
for my enemies, and that theſe were 
© cuſtom-houſe officers, who had received 

< 1ntelli of a noted ſmuggler*s having 


gence 
made the houſe of my wicked landlady, 
of his unlawful ' treaſure, 


*-which chiefly conſiſted of lace and linnen. 
My being fo roughly handled, was occa- 
< boned by their thinking me one of the 
< family; from whence they entertained a 
ws * ſuſpicion that I might probably have a 

© quantity of the firſt of theſe goods con- 

*cealed in my cloaths; for they had no 
© hopes of meeting with the ſmuggler him- 
< ſelf ; but the neighbours, who, as it was a 
ba bright moon: light night, ſaw the gay 
<* ſpark on the top of the houſe, directed 
their ſearch, and the villain, who had juſt 
© before filled me with the extremeſt terror, 
* was brought down trembling and pale, 

Juſt as I came to myſelf, This unexpected 
turn of affairs filled me with joy and gra- 
©titude : 1 bleſſed providence for this ſea- 
* ſonable relief, and as ſoon as J had put on 

© my cloaths, left the houſe. 

As my cries and the diſturbance occa- 
© fioned by the officers, had excited the 
< curioſity of the neighbours, I was no 
*-looner in the ſtreet, than the miſtreſs of 


a coffee- houſe Wr to the place = 
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| © had been the ſcene of all this confuſion, 
called me in, enquired into the cauſe of 
the treatment I had met with, and on my 
« giving a faithful. account of what had 
_ © paſſed, conceived ſuch: compaſſion for me,. 
«.a5 to intereſt herſelf in my affairs; and 
finding that I was deſtitute of a lodging, | 
© told me, that 1 might ſtay there all night. 
© This was a favour which 1 gladly ac- 
cepted, as it was then ver” late, and as I 
« was ſtill very much difordered. 
© In the morning I found that my de- 
« liverance had been attended with a loſs, 
< which: however trifling in itſelf, was to 
* me the cauſe of the keeneſt anxiety; for 
by my being tumbled about in ſearch- 
ing for the lace, I loſt half a guinea out 
of my pocket. This accident reduced my 
whole ſtock to leſs than ſeven ſhillings. 
and I had the additional misfortune "of 
being extremely ill, occaſioned, I ſuppoſe, 
by the terror and affright J had undetr-- 
gone the preceding day. I talked of my 
<loſs to the miſtreſs of the houſe, who. 
© ſhewed me much compaſſion, made me 
* the propoſal of my ſtaying with her, to do 
the needle-work of che family. To this I 
had no other objection, than the houſe 
being ſo public; for 'wretched as T was, 
5 » had ſtil] left ſome remembrance, of what 
Ea once 


dme HrisroxyY'of 


© Tonce hoped to be; and choſe, if poſſible, to 
hide my indigence from the world; which, 
© I believed, 1 ſhould not be able to do in 
« ſuch a — I however thanked her, and 
© took a few hours to deliberate on her of- 
fer. I now grew ſo very ill, that I had no 
choice to make: I was unable to hold my 
head from the pillow, and before night 
© had loſt my ſenſes by the violence of my 
fever. I can never enough acknowlege 
* the kindneſs and care of the good woman 
of the houſe, to me a wretched friendleſs 
« ſtranger. On my regaining the uſe of 
my reaſon, I found that no neceſſary care 
had been wanting to reſtore me to health; 
however, I recovered ſlowly, and was ſe 
veral months before I was well enough to 
A of another place, during which time, 
was imployed out of ſight in ſuch little 
« offices as ſuited the preſent weakneſs of 
my conſtitution: my good-natured mif- 
* treſs always making a diſtinction between 
me and the other ſervants. a 
One day almoſt every room of che 
© houſe was full, and ſome gay ſparks 
«© bolted into the room where 1 was at 
work. I, as it was always my cuſtom, 
vent away; but was obliged to go thro' 
another room full of company, to get to 


, chat 1 * ſat in. I made all the 
. haſte 
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© haſte I could, and as much as poſſible hic 
my face from the gentlemen, leſt ſome- - 
one might ſee me, who had known me 
© in better times; but notwithſtanding this 
* precaution, I was known by an intimate 
* acquaintance of my father's, who followed 
me out of the room, and called me by 
* my name; I could hardly ſpeak for tears. 
He ſeemed to pity my diltreſs, and gave 
me a guinea. After this there was ſcarce 
* a day paſſed, in which this charitable 
« gentleman did not ſpend ſome time in 
the houfe; but ſtill I kept out of fight, 
till at laſt he aſked my miſtreſs to let him 
* ſpeak to me. I was calied down; but 
the aſtoniſhment I felt can't be deſcribed; 
* when 1 heard this intimate friend of my 
* father's offer to take me into keeping; 
* alledging, that he loved me on my fa- 
« ther's account, as well as for my being 
* the prettieſt” girl he knew. In ſpite of 
* my having received an obligation from 
him, I uttered every thing that could 
* ſhew my indignation at this propoſal, 
and left him, without waiting his reply: 
but J ſoon found I had better have con- 
* cealed my reſentment, or at leaſt its 
* warmth; for though he came no more 
« himſelf, I had reaſon to believe that he in 
* revenge, told all he knew, where I was, 

| F 4 | © ſince 
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104 Tbe HISTORY of 
© ſince I ſeldom paſſed 


a day, without hear- 
© ing I had been aſked for by the name of 
Peggy Williams; and my miſtreſs was 


: . often witneſs to my being treated behind 


my back, by coxcombs, who perhaps had 

« never ſeen me, with an impudent freedom, 
© pitying my preſent ſituation, with all the 

* infolence of contempt, and propoſing to 
* fſhew their companions my unhappy per- 
*ſon; beiteving, that becauſe neceſſity. ob- 
© liged me to live in this houſe, I was mor- 
' * rified down to the meanneſe, of becoming 

a part of the entertainment of every gueſt 
0 — ſhould deſire it. 

* While 1 was in this uneaſy ſituation, I 
met with an offer, that would have re- 
© moved every care, had I been capable of 
© honeſtly accepting it. This was from the 
* apothecary, who attended me in my ill- 
© neſs: pleaſed with what he had ſeen of 
my behaviour, and influenced by what he 
heard my miſtreſs ſay of my reſerve ; he 
with great frankneſs told me, that if I 
thought I could be happy with a man of 
his years (he being full fifty) he ſhould 
e think the preſerving ſo much innocence 


and beauty from diſtreſs, an action that 


would give him pleaſure on reflection, and 


* ſweeten the infirmities of old age itſelf. 


£ As he did not in this declaration mention 
DIG marriage, 
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marriage, I was at aloſs, hee to thank 
© him for his kind intentions; or treat him. 
like one, who would betray me to worſe 
© miſery, than he pretended to be deſirous . 
© of delivering me. from; but he-ſoon re- 
lieved me from my embarraſment, by tell 
„ing me, if he might interpret my filence, 
accordin 7 5 the Ta d proverb, into conſent, . 
che would falute me by the name of Mrs... ; 
* Phialz and the next morning ſhould give 
„me an undoubted title to whatever. he 

5 I returned him the moſt grate- 
ful thanks; but told him, I had an inſu- 
* perable objection to the acceptance of his 
© offer, and ſuch as he himſelf, I was ſure, 
would think ſo.“ Here Peggy bluſhed 
extremely, and ſeemed at a loſs how to go on 
with her relation: when ſhe had recol- 
lected herſelf, ſhe would have avoided 
| mentioning what this objection was, but 
her maſter, who now began to be inte- 
reſted in the events of her life, took care 
that ſhe ſhould not paſs over fo material a 
circumſtance, and cried out, But, Peggy, 
you have forgot to be as obliging to us, 
das I ſuppoſe you was to your old lover. 

What was this mighty objection, pray ?* 
The poor girt's-contuſton. and bluſhes in- 
creaſed at this queſtion, and ſhe remained 
ſilent till Mrs. Goodwin gave her confi- 
„ e 
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dence, by ſaying, that if ſhe was ta 
ſeſſed in favour of another, ſhe was right to 
refuſe him. She then took courage to ſay, 
Since you oblige. me, Sir, to ſpeak, I had 
* ſome months before this, — the only 
© man, whom I thought could make me 
© happy. This I told the apothecary, _ 
© he was ſatisfied with my reaſon, and never 
once tried to make me alter my reſolution. 
Soon after this he retired from trade, and 
* went into the country; but the morning be- 
fore he ſet out, he came to take leave of my 
« miſtreſs, and at his departure put into my 
© hand, a paper, which incloſed a bank note 
* of twenty pounds, bidding me preſerve 
that integrity of heart, which made me 
* more amiable than youth or beauty. 
© I was now almoſt well, and as Mr. 

« Phial's bounty enabled me to wait for a 
place, I determined to go a little way out 
*of town, till my health ſhould be entire- 
ly re-eſtabliſhed; and then endeavour, by 
the intereſt of my kind miſtreſs, to get an 
upper- maid's place in ſome family, where 
* ] ſhould not be expoſed to the fight of 
much company; for no part of my diſ- 
* trefſes, except where my innocence was 

© indangered, gave me half the pain I felt 
from the inſolent pity of thoſe whom 1 
« uſed to look on as my equals; as I almoſt 


IP always 
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always found that pity expreſſed in terms 
that tended more to increaſe, my mortifi- 
cation, than alleviate my misfortunes. _- / 

« The day before that in which | was to go 
© away, one of our waiters was miſſing, and 
« a ſtrict ſearch was made after the plate, 
< Jeſt he ſhould have converted ſome of that 
© to his uſe. I with the utmoſt diligence 
accompanied my miſtreſs in this. enquiry, 
_ + intirely forgetful of, my own. little trea- 

« ſure; but going ſome hours after to put 

don clean linen, I. found my box broke 
© open, and my note gone. My miſtreſs 
was in tears for ſeveral things of value that 
were miſſing; but I no ſooner appeared 
before her, pale and without a cap, then 
« ſhe loſt all thoughts of her own misfor- 
© tunes, in her care for me. A. violent fit 

« of crying gave me eaſe, and made me 
capable of letting her know what had 
happened; but from that time, I never 
heard her repine at what had befallen her- 
* ſelf, or mention it, except it was in thank- 
6 fulneſs. that the wretch had not been per- 
* mitted to ſtrip the houſe. The example 
© of this worthy woman, ſet me on com- 

« paring my preſent ſituation with what it 
| © had been; and this compariſon by degrees 


* reſtored my mind to car and caſe... 
HE 7 A few 
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A few days after my loſs, I ſaw my mo- 
ther pals by ih the houſe — lived: in ſpite 


© of her cruel. treachery, my heart informed 
© me that Iloved her; ſhe ſeemed in want, and 


that was enough, to make me forget all 
-T knew where an intimate 


friend of her's lived; but though I did not 
© like this woman well enough to truſt her 


my . 


with my retreat, I ſent a trifle to her, in- 
eloſed in a letter to my mother, for whoſe 
Cuſe I deſigned it. I wrote to her by this 
Sconveyance ſeveral times; but my meſ- 
© ſenger, who was a niece of my miſtreſs's, 
* and-one whom I could truſt, was directed 


by a girl that ſhe had never ſeen before, to 


© the houſe of Mr. Symonds, the gentle- 
* man who had conſpired with this unkind 
parent to ruin me, where ſhe: was told 


my mother lived. I was extremely ſhocked 


v at this intelligence, as it made it impoſſible 


for me to think ſhe had repented of her 


* guilt; but the next day I found I had 
© reaſon to be alarmed on my own account, 


for I narrowly eſcaped being ſeen by Mr. 
monds, whom 1 beheld watching our 
© windows. I kept cloſe, not daring to look 


cout, and Jived in the greateſt terror of this 


© man ſeveral days, when my miſtreſs pity- 


61 ing my diftreſs, wrote to her ſiſter, who 


Ive a little way out of town, and * 
* ner 
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« her to employ me in her family, till I 
could ſuit myſelf. I was the bearer of 
« this letter, in which I was ſo warmly 
recommended, that I received @ friendly 


« welcome from this gentlewoman, who 


« was lately left a widow, and depended on 
letting lodgings for a maintenance. Her 
' © houſe was at this time full, and ſhe had 
* buſineſs enough to employ me, without its 
being an injury to herſelf: a circumſiance 
that gave me great pleaſure, 

© Here I hoped to poſſeſs that each * 
mind that had long been a ſtranger to 
my boſom; but this hope was cruelly 


diteppointed, ſince I had not been three 


days in the houſe, before | ſaw my per- 
* ſecutor Mr. Symonds, come out, of a 
coach at the gate. I ran into a parlour 
time enough to prevent my being ſeen; 
but no mortal can expreſs the agitation I 
— © ſuffered, while he ſtood talking to my 
* miſtreſs/ in the entry. I expected every 
moment to hear myſelf aſked for; and I 
believe, ſo great was my terror, I ſhould 


* that.inſtant have run out of the houſe, if 


* could. have done it without being ſeen⸗ 
* My diſorder was too great to be conceal'd, 


* and my miſtreſs, on her coming into the 


| room, enquired with a good deal of 2 
in her. looks, if L was ſubject to fits. 
2 _ 


— — 
— — — 


110 The HISTORY of 
vas ſcarce able to anſwer her; but a young 
woman who was in the parlour, unknown 
to me when I entered it in a wild affright, 
© did it for me, by telling her ſhe believed 
© I had met with ſome furprize. However, 
I ſoon found that my fears were without 
© foundation, and that the terrible Mr. Sy- 
© monds knew nothing of my being there, 
* and came only to ſee his daughter, who I 
© was informed was in the houſe, in ſo ill a 
© ftate of health, that her recovery was 
very doubtful. 


© This young lady was really very dear 
© to me; ſhe had ſhewn a ſincere deſire to 


© ſerve me, and I could not hear of her 
© being in this ſituation, without ſhedding 
tears. This ſign of my ſenſibility did not 
c eſcape the notice of the young woman, 
 < whom I afterwards found was Miſs Sy- 
< monds's maid ; and while I was revolving 
in my mind, in what manner to introduce 
© myſelf to the ſick young lady, when her 
« father ſhould be gone, I received a meſ- 

« ſage from her, to attend her in the even- 
© ing. 1 found her very much ſurpriſed at 

my being there; and, inſtead of that open 
« frank air, that I expected from an old 
friend and companion, ſhe received me 
© with a cold conftrained look, that gave 


4 me the utmoſt mortification. le even be- 
| 9 held 
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held her let fall ſome tears; but they were 
not the tears of pity; they appeared to me 
to flow from ſome hidden cauſe, as ſhe 
took the utmoſt pains to conceal them. 
heard no more of an invitation to her 
ſfather's houſe, and I even fancied. my 
company was become diſtaſteful, I was in 
hopes ſhe would have enquired into the 
© reaſon of my having refuſed her offer, and 
« promiſed myſelf great relief in unboſom- 
« ing all my griefs to a friend, Who, I was 
« ſure, would at leaſt pity me. Prodigiouſly 
* diſguſted at her behaviour, I ſoon took 
* my leave. This freſh wound to my pride, 
« and affection; for I ſtill felt the power of 
* friendſhip, though fortune had made us 
« ſo unequal, kept me the whole. night 
« waking, and gave me. almoſt the keeneſt 
<© heart-ach I had ever felt. 
Several hours, before the time of riſing, 
] received a ſecond ſummons from my 
friend, which, in ſpite of my regard for 
* her, I had almoſt a mind to refuſe com- 
« plying with; but on her maid's telling me 
© that her lady. was to go to town the next 
day, and earneſtly begged to ſpeak with 
* me, I followed her, as ſoon as 1 could flip 
* on my cloaths, into her. miſtreſs's cham- 
ber. Miſs Symonds ſeemed to be viſibly 
altered for the worſe, ſince I left her the 
F 8 night 
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* night before: the defired me to fie near 
© her bed- ſide; and, as ſoon as her maid was 
withdrawn, began to apologize for her 
© laſt night's conduct in a manner perfectij 
conſiſtent with the natural humanity an 
e goodneſs of her heart. I begged her to give 

herſelf no pain on that account; for her 

< preſent behaviour had made me forget i It, 
© Her anſwer to me was, O Peggy, there 
c js a Cauſe; but it mult die with me, fince 
* the only perſon I would chuſe to truſt, is 
c become the moſt unfit to be my confi- 
« dent; bear with the weakneſs of a friend; 
and, if you value my peace, aſk me not 

e what I mean: the principal reaſon for my 
« ſending for you now, was, to aſſure you, I 
e have ſtill Miſs Williams very near my 
heart, though I can't make her the offer 
contained in this letter.“ 

She then put into my hand a letter, 
directed to me at my place in the Strand, 
* which contained an invitation to live with 

her in a ſtate of equality in her father's 

* houſe: The friendly manner in which ſhe 
© had exprefſed herſelf in this letter, awaked 


aa my gratitude and love. I told her what 1 


felt, at leaſt as far as words could do it, 
and then added, Whatever, dear Miſs, 
« are your reaſons for altering your mind, 

* an! now thinking it improper for me to 


«© ive 
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« live with you, I am ſure they cannot be 
« of greater force than thoſe T have to re- 
« fuſe it, was it ſtil] your wiſn.“ She re- 
c plied with ſome emotion, Perhaps Our 
<« reaſons are the ſame: I ſhould take it 
« kind, if you would let me into yours.“ 

After I had entreated her to recollect if 
"as had, in all the happy days we had 


© to her reverence and love, I gave her 2 
minute and circumftantial account of 1 

being ſupported by her father, and of the 
* many attempts he had made uſe of to 
* ſubdue my will to his purpoſe ; but when 
i came to the contrivance of ruining me 
* by force, the heart of this dutiful girl ap- 


* peared in her countenance, and the cried 


out in a perfect agony, O Peggy! re- 
member he is ſtill my father. I cannot 
bear to hear any more of this horrid ſtory, 

though I have many reaſons to believe it 
* true. All I want to know is, how you 


came acquainted with the young man 


* that informed you of your danger.” 
© I told her, I had never ſeen him before or 
 * fince, and was quite at a loſs to gueſs by 
* what means he knew any thing of me or 
my affairs. This declaration feemed to 

| affect 


ſſed together, known me guilty of a 
« wilful falſehood; and begged her to for- 
get that the perſon I accuſed, had a right 


ga renn 
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* affect her very ſenſibly, and ſhe aſked 
with eagerneſs, if I did not wiſſ to ſee 
* this generous youth ? I replied bluſhing, 
* that 1 ſhould be glad to thank him for ſo 
* uncommon an obligation.? Ah, Peggy!” 
© ſhe returned, © there is, I believe, more 
* of love than gratitude in that wiſh.” © ] 
© anſwered, .a little nettled at her obſer- 
vation, that I hoped I ſhould never hold 
* my heart ſo looſely, as to part with. it 
* before-it was aſked for. She bluſhed ex- 
* tremely red at this pert reply, ſaid ſhe 
* was quite ſpent with talking, and, after 
having made me a preſent of two guineas, 
* diſmiſſed me, and I ſaw her no more; for 
* ſhe went to town the ſame day. 

I was by no means ſatisfied with the 
* treatment I received from this lady, which 
© appeared to be an odd mixture of friend- 
* ſhip and indifference, endeavouring to 
* ſearch into my ſentiments, while ſhe, with 
the greateſt care concealed her own. 

© When ſhe had been gone about a 
© month, her maid came to fee for ſome 
_ © trifle ſhe had left behind her. My miſtreſs, 
_ © whoſe only fault was a reſtleſs curioſity, 
that led her to the meanneſs of making 
an acquaintance with the ſervants of her 
* Jodgers, in order to get an inſight inte 
their affairs, invited this young woman 
1 to 


to drink tea with her; when I learnt that 
it was now diſcovered, that her young 
miſtreſs's diſtemper proceeded from love, 


 _ © and was in a fair way to be cured, by her 
being married to her father's clerk. My 


* miſtreſs, as ſhe had before fancied this 
© to be her caſe, triumphed in her own ſa- 


gacity; and ſhe and the maid now fat in 
judgment on the perſon who had cauſed 


ſo much perturbation in the heart of 
© a pretty lady, whoſe natural endow- 
ments and proſpects of fortune, they 
* obſerved, might command almoſt any 
body. My miſtreſs, who had once ſeen 
him, ſaid he was an agreeable modeſt look- 
* ing youth; but ſhe ſhould never have 
ſuſpected him of making conqueſts.” Con- 


_ © queſts,” anſwered the maid, © why, Ma- 


dam, if you had ſeen him, when he firſt 
* came into the family, he was the aukward- 
* eſt country booby that ever you beheld. 
e ſhall never forget the figure he made 


« the night my maſter hired him; he looked 


for all the world, as if he had been frighted 
* out of his wits. I little thought that ſuch 
a queer thing would have been our maſ- 


<< ter; but ſome people have ſtrange fancies. 


* I could tell my lady ſomething that J 


< heard paſs between my maſter and a man 


* : 
5+ that came to our houſe, that's not much 
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to this young man's honour; but I have 
<« no'buſinefs to get ill will to myſelf; for! 
„ ſuppoſe, now her heart is fixed, ſhe would 
“ have him if he had been in Newgate; ſo 
< Pll e'en ſay nothing.“ My miftreſs hav- 
* ing thus got ſomething to talk on that 
© wore the face of a fecret, could not be 
* eaſy till ſhe had wormed out the whole; 
< which indeed amounted to no. more than 
that the young man had, on his firſt 
coming to London, been confined in the 
a Round-houſe, for ſtriking another man 
* about a girl. It was to them a confuſed 
* ſtory, that they knew not what to make 
© of; but to me it was plain, that this fa- 
_ © vourite youth was my generous deliverer. 
Should I fay, madam,* ſhe continued, 
with her eyes caft down on the floor, «that 
© I rejoiced at his good fortune, 1 ſhould 
'© belie the ſenſations of my heart; for 1 
* was ſo extremely uneaſy, that I was ob- 
« liged to go out of the room, and there- 
fore heard no more; however, on re- 
— I found reafon to acquit Miſs. 
* Symonds of unkindneſs; as I now faw 
« the cauſe of all the oddities in her beha- 
© viour 3 and this as 1 ſtill loved, 


+ her, was riot a little pleafing. 
* Myfriend's ſervanr, delighted I ſuypoſe, 
5 * my miſtreſs's * her in her * 
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© of talking, came frequently to our houſe, 
when Mr. Trueman and her young lady 
was always the ſubject. One time ſhe 
_ © wondered” what they waited: for, and at 
another, ſuggeſted that poſſibly ſome 
* country girl might be in the way, whom 
it might take ſome time to buy off; it 
© never once entering into. her head, that 
any former engagement could be of force 
enough to withſtand the great fortune of 
« Miſs Symonds. 

As I found myſelf very much affected 
with what concerned the young lady and 
her lover, and that every time this talk - 
ative girl came, I grew more and more 
* uneaſy, though I could hardly tell for 
* what, I gave my miſtreſs warning, telling 


al her, I did not chuſe to ſtay in the coun- 
© try the winter. She was kind enough to 


give me a character, that induced you, 

© madam,* faid ſhe, turning to her miſtreſs, 
to accept of my ſervice : and I ſhould, I 
believe, have ſoon been made eaſy and 
happy by the goodneſs of you and your 


« ſiſter, though Mr. Trueman had been 


married to Miſs Symonds, if I could 
have kept myſelf out of his fight.? © 


After ſhe had ended her relation, ſhe was 


informed of the kind intentions. of Mrs. 


3 marry and of Trueman's coming the 
following 
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following day. Her thoughts were ſo much 
engroſſed by the laſt article, that ſhe had 
almoſt forgot to pay her acknowledgments 
to her new patroneſs; however, on the good 
lady's ſaying, that ſne need no longer Took 
on herſelf as a ſervant; for ſhe hoped her 
future conduct would be ſuch as would 
juſtify her, in chuſing her for a friend and 
companion, ſhe, as ſoon as ſhe could re- 
ſtrain the ſtarting tear of gratitude and joy, 
replied, O Madam, you muſt forgive my 
inability to thank you as I ought. It has 
often been the ſecret wiſn of my ſoul that 
* providence had ſeen fit to have given her 
that brought me into the world, a mind 
© like yours, though | in the . ſtation; 
then, I imagine, affection and duty would 
have ſweetened labour, and reconciled, 
me to ſervitude. The only return in my 
power to make, is from a full heart, 
to offer you all the love and reverence I 
«* ſhould have owed to ſuch a parent.“ Mrs. 
Goodwin ſeemed perfectly pleaſed with this 
expreſſion of eb and promiſed to 
treat her with the ſame freedom as if ſhe 
had been her own child, only adding, that 


ſhe did not mean by this promiſe, to make 


her appear to the world in that character, 

becauſe her niece had an undoubted right 

to the . part of her fortune. And 
« indeed, 
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< indeed, Peggy,” ſhe continued, I think 
«it would, on ſecond thoughts, be better 
to wear the appearance of a ſervant a little 
| © longer, till I remove from my ſiſter's; and 

then you may aſſure yourſelf, I ſhall take 
© care to place you in a more agreeable 
« ſituation.” This laſt propoſal removed 
from Peggy's mind, a good deal of care 


in relation to the manner in which ſhe: 


ought to behave in this family; and ſhe 
chearfully performed her preſent duty, with- 
out ſhewing either haughtineſs to her fel- 
low-ſervants, on account of her approach- 
ing good fortune, or an infolent freedom 
to her miſtreſs or her ſiſter, one of which is 
a too frequent conſequence of kindneſs 
and good nature to inferiors, eſpecially 
if it be expreſſed with that condeſcending 
trankneſs, that an open temper is apt to 
uſe when it takes a pleaſure in obliging. 


CHEST” 
Frights, flutters, uneaſineſſes, and idle tittle- 
| die. | 


HEN the whole family were re- 
tired to reſt, Mrs. Goodwin, on 
hearing the ſighs of Peggy, who had been 
her bedfellow ever ſince ſhe was ill, began 
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to enquire very minutely into the ſituation 
of her heart, and ſaid, I fancy, Peggy, 
© you have one care that is our of my power 
© to remove. I was loth to give you con- 
© fuſion before my brother, who, perhaps, 
© would have bantered you on your being 
in love; but I fear the young man has 
© made an impreſſion on your mind, that 


vill, if he is in reality Miſs Symonds slover, 


© in a great meaſure fruſtrate my deſign of 
making you happy. | confeſs there is in 
his look an air of dey and honeſty, 
that pleaſes me; but I myſelf am a me- 
lancholy evidence, how little ſuch looks 
© are to be truſted. I don't attempt to per- 
* ſuade you not to love; for that I know, 
© would be in vain: but if my fears are 
© true, take care of nouriſhing that love 
«with falſe hopes; know the worſt you have 
to expect at once, and if the fortune of 
« Miſs Symonds influences him in her fa- 
* vour; (for by the little I have ſeen of 
© him, I believe, were you equal, you would 


© be his choice) give him up without re- 


* proaches: and Lan all things, avoid let- 
ting him know the deſigned alteration in 
©your circumſtances, left you ſhould have 


the pain of thinking, you owe any part of 


© his regard to that. If he loves you, he will 


0 _— my brother to let him viſit you. Tell 


< him 
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* him frankly. what you have heard; for 
you had better lament the cold lover, 
than the diſcontented huſband; and if 
© he knows nothing yet of the impreſſion 
che has made on the young lady, ſhould 
© he marry you, people would be forward 
enough to tell him of it, and to upbraid 
him with being blind to his own intereſt. 
© Don'timaginethathisloveto you will make 
him unconcerned at theſe upbraidings; the 
thoughts of the affluence; he has loſt, may 
© imbitter. every preſent enjoyment, and 
make even you diſtaſteful, which would 
be infinitely worſe than any thing you 
could fee] at parting with him now.” 
Peggy ſaw the force of theſe reaſonings, 
and determined, the firſt time ſhe: had an 
opportunity, to ſpeak to him about Miſs 
Symonds, in ſuch a manner, as would ren- 
der it impoſlible ſor him to evade giving 
her an anſwer, that would confirm or re- 
move her fears. While the conſideration in 
what manner to put her reſolution in 
practice, took up all her thoughts, and 
prevented her cloſing her eyes, Trueman's 
reſt was diſturbed by reflections of a ve- 
ry different nature. On his return home 
he had made no ſecret of the place where yl 
he dined, and ſpent part of the day; but 
he had hardly mentioned the name of Mr. 
„ VO r. I. —— le Brun, 
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le Brun, before the alteration of Miſs Sy- 
monds's complection alarmed the whole fa- 
mily. No one but the young lady herſelf 
knew the cauſe of this change, not even her 
father could get from her what it was that 
gave her pain, and very probably it would 
have remained for ever a ſecret, had it not 
been diſcovered by the maid's ſaying, * My 
* miſtreſs is of ſuch a compaſſionate temper 
that ſhe makes every one's caſe her own ; 
and there lives at the houſe where Mr. 
Trueman ſays he has been to-day, a 
young woman who was at ſchool with 
© her when ſhe was a child; and this poor 
creature, my lady has told me, has gone 
c through a valt deal of trouble; though 1 
can't ſee why ſhe ſhould be ſo uneaſy 
for her, now ſhe has the happineſs 'to 
have got into a good family. To ſay the 
truth, ſhe is very pretty.“ She was going 
on with her wiſe remarks, when Mr. True- 
man, with the utmoſt impatience of look 
and voice, aſked her what ſhe had to do 
with that young woman, and why ſhe made 
ſo free with her character and affairs? I 
© have nothing to do with her, not I,“ was 
replied with as much vehemence; but I 
© am afraid ſome folks have more to do 
with her than they ought to have, or they 


* would not be ſo angry for a word ſpeak- 
5 ing. 
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ing.“ She was bid to hold her tongue; but 


her paſſions were of too high an order to be 
under the controul of her miſtreſs, and 


though ſhe did not now ſpeak ſo loud as 


before, ſne muttered, Marry come up, 
free indeed! I ſay free too: free to a 


MN ke e en She was now or- 
« dered to leave the room.“ This ſhe did; 


but as ſhe went out, ſhe caſt a glance of 
contempt at Trueman, and grumbled ſome- 
thing about a beggar's being ſet on horſe- 


back, and the pride of low-born wretches, 


when their ſuperiors made them their com- 
panions. The young man had always be- 


haved with civility to all the ſervants, and : 


particularly to this girl, who was the fa- 


vourite of her miſtreſs, for whom he had a 


4 


very high eſteem: but he was now ſo much 


nettled, that unmindful of the requeſt of 


Miſs Symonds, he followed her out, and 
haughtily enough aſked her, what ſhe 
meant by thoſe opprobrious epithets, and by 


her inſinuation concerning Miſs Williams? 
I know nothing of any miſſes, not I, was 
anſwered with a ſpiteful ſneer. The crea- | 


* ture that I meant, was taken out of cha- 
* rity by the woman that kept the lodging- 
* houſe where my lady was when ſhe was 


* ſick: but I ſuppoſe you know more of 
her than I can tell you. I'm ſure, if 


6 2 «© ſome 
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© ſome people ſaw with my eyes, other 
people ſhould have the dirt they liked, 
and Fd not diforder myſelf about it. 
This, as ſhe ſpoke loud, and was in the 
next room to that where her miſtreſs ſat, 
was overheard by the young lady, who 
immediately rang a bell for her to come 
to her; and on her appearance, commanded 
her either to ſilence her impertinent tongue, 
or leave the houſe 3 To this 
ſhe replied with great pertneſs, what ſhe 
pleaſed, for ſhe had hitherto been com- 
manded by her betters, and would not ſub- 
mit to e'er a fellow ſervant in England, 
though all the ladies in the world were dy- 
ing for him. It is impoſſible to deſcribe 
the agitation of the poor lady's mind at this 
malicious diſcovery of her ſecret: ſhe bluſh- 
ed with indignation and ſhatne, and was 
too much mortified, even to ſhew her an- 
ger. Her father ſaw her diſtreſs, and gave 
an inſtant diſcharge to the ungrateful huſſey 
that cauſed it; but what ſhe had faid; opened 
the eyes of young Trueman: he now per- 
fectly underſtood what Peggy Williams 
meant by calling him the lover of her be- 
nefactor and friend. At firſt he very likely 
found the affection of a young lady of Miſs 
Symonds's beauty and fortune, very flatter- 
ing to his ſelf-love and vanity; but the 
I 7 „ natural 
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natural probity of his heart, ſtrengthened 
by a right education, made him ſoon ſee 
what was the part he ought to act: he 
found that the unfortunate Miſs Williams 
poſſeſſed his heart, and therefore ſcorned to 
make ſo ungrateful a return to the con- 
deſcenſion of Miſs Symonds, as to offer her 
his hand without it: but to continue in 
the houſe after ſhe muſt know that he 
was not ignorant of her ſenſivility in his 
favour, he thought would be impoſſible; 
yet in what manner to leave it, he knew 
not. I have already ſaid, that he was in- 
deoted to his maſter; but this was not his 
only obſtacle, he had contracted with him 
for a certain time that wanted ſome months 
of being expired; the old gentleman had 
lately behaved extremely kind to him, and 
had made him acquainted with fome of 
the methods of trade; and he. imagined 
he would reſent his going from him” as. 
an injury to his affairs. k 
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Mr. Trueman receives an offer, that, if ac- 
cepted, would make him appear in a more 
amiable light to ſuch of our readers as are 
1 heard to pronounce loro ſtuff, 
mean characters, Kc. 


AH E thoughts with which Trueman's 
mind was agitated, kept him all night 
without ſleep; but his cares and perplexities 
were the next morning much increaſed, on 
his being told, that the young lady was too 
ill to leave her bed, and that his maſter had 
given orders for him to attend him. Mr. 
Symonds received him in the dining- room 
with a gloomy thoughtful look, and on the 
young man's ſaying, he was informed he 


1 wanted 
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wanted him, he anſwered, © [ did ſo: it was 


to aſk you, on what terms you ſtand with 
Mr. le Brun's maid, for whom you was 


ſo ſtout a champion. As the girl was 


gone, I did not trouble you with my 
* thanks for oppoſing an officer who acted 
by my authority. I was in hopes your 
© own reflections would have taught you 


© better, than to have followed one who has 
nothing ro recommend her but a hand- 


ſome perſon. I had even deſigns in your 
behalf, that would have made your for- 
tune.“ 421 I 

Trueman, though he dreaded what he 
was going to ſay, returned him thanks for 


his concern for his intereſt; and ſaid that he 
did not go after the young woman, nor 
knew where ſhe lived till the day before. 
Mr. Symonds now aſſumed a look of kind- 
neſs, and told him: if he would give him 
his word not to concern himſelf any more 
with Peggy Williams, he would make him 
an offer far beyond his hopes. Trueman 
continued ſilent, and he went on, if my 
Charlotte's perſon and fortune, is worth 


your acceptance, and can eraſe out of your 
mind this pretty beggar, I will this inſtant 
call you my ſon.“ He ſtill held down his 


head without, making; the leaſt. reply, till 
his maſter in a. voice of thunder ſtormed. 
10 | G 4 | C out, 


s Te Wis Cav 
our, © What! is my condeſenſion not worth 


an anſwer? Is my daughter to be deſpiſed 


© by you?” Far from it; Sir,” he returned, 
in a fearful accent, I have the higheſt 
+ efleem for the many perfections of Mils 


Charlotte, and am thorbughly ſenſible of 
the blefling c offered me: but! But what? 
hy, you're in love up to the ears with - 


Peggy Williams, ſo you will wiſely flight, 
* what many young fellows of fortune would 
jump at: thougk you can't have what yd 
© with; without: being reduced to the-utmoſt” 
« wreichedneſs. Your father will be undeubt- 


©edly very much pleaſed at the prudence of 
his ſon, who takes ſuch wiſe merhods to en- 
creaſe the wealth and honour of his family: 
I give you four and twenty hours to con 


_ © ſider of what I propoſe; but inſiſt, that 


in that time, you oel not ſee the little 
witch that has been the cauſe of ſo much 
«confuſion in my family. He then went 
out of the room, leaving Trueman in a ſitu- 
ation truly pitiable. He ſaw very plainly, 
that his maſter had by no means got rid of 
his paſſion for the amiable Peggy; he dread- 
ed his villainy, yet knew not how to avoid 
its effects; he thought his ſeeing Peggy that 


day, might put him to the expence of an un- 
truth, or expoſe him to Mr. Symonds's an- 


oY and therefore determined not to go ou 
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of the houſe, This day he ſpent in reyolving 
in his mind, in what manner to ſoften the 
harſhneſs of a refuſal; for he felt not the leaſt 
wavering in his diſpoſition: he had always 
looked on marriages made merely on ac 
count of wealth, as very little better than 
lawful proſtitution; and ſo uncommon were 
his notions, that even an illicit commerce 
between one man and woman, when it was 
the effect of mutual love, had, in his 
opinion, more of the real eſſence of mar- 
riage than there could poſſible be without 


an union of hearts, chough the lawyer. and 


prieſt joined their force to give ſanction tothe 
mercenary bargain. Towards night a note 
was delivered to him ws a eren it 
contained theſe words. alt Heros all 


Mr. Trueman, eee 

A REAL affection 1 — 5 not its own 
gratification, without the happineſs of 
its object. My father is exaſperated to 

the higheſt degree at your refuſal, I on 
* your account dread the effects of his anger. 
Since an accident has deprived me of the 
power of aſſiſting you, diſſemble your dif. 
like, and depend on me to deliver you 

' from 

ee The unhappy | 

8 CHARLOTTE, SY MONDS.? 


6 1 This 
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This billet gave him freſh ſubject of un- 
eaſineſs, as diſſimulation was his abhorrence, 
and yet his not complying with the requeſt 
in the letter, would look like diſtruſt of the 
- generous ſentiments it expreſſed, and might 
give 4 keen pain to a heart that had already 
felt too much: this conſideration made him 
alter his purpoſe of deſiring to be diſmiſſed 
the next morning, and he reſolved to de- 
pend entirely on the generoſity of Miſs Sy- 


monds : That young lady had given many 
fs of a noble mind, but in none did 


pear fo amiable, as in her promifing 
6 difarm her father's anger. Inſtead of the 
boiſterous fury of a ſlighted woman, whoſe 
ſſrons too ſrequenely betray their ſource, 
| ! wy though ſhe had loſt all hopes of pre- 
ſerving bim for herſelf, and had the ſtrong- 
eſt reaſon to believe a rival would ſhare his 
happineſs, made ufe of every effort to prove 
herſelf a ſincere and diſintereſted friend. 
Here were no wiſhes for poiſon, racks, or 
aggers, to revenge her on the ungrateful 
villain, who had dared to be blind to her 
charms: his eaſe and content would have 
been her moſt ardent deſire, had their love 
been mutual; and ſhe could not now found 
her bliſs, like many ladies, in his rum: a 
diſpoſition of mind, that does great diſ- 


| honour to the fair, yet i is ſo common, that 
3 2 it 
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it is no unuſual thing, ſor a woman to be- 
come the moſt bitter enemy a man has, for 
no other reaſon, than becauſe ſhe once 
wiſhed to be his mall dear and dne 
andes HT 1 n | 


8 c AP. 1 


An  unexpeRted meeting, in which Trueman 
is again Miſs Williams's protector; but 


- pays m for granting her his aſſiſtance. 


R. SYMONDS came heme late 
5 in the evening, and ſeemed much 
: — and confuſed ;. he went out early 
the next day, equipped for a journey, with- 
out either taking a ſervant with him, or 
acquainting his daughter whither he was 
bound. This behaviour, in a man remark- 
able for regularity, gave Trueman the utmoſt 
uneaſineſs, nor was Miſs Charlotte much 
behind him in care. The firſt thought na- 
turally fell on Peggy, and his maſter was 
hardly gone before he went to Mr. le Brun's, 
where, to his inconceivable anguiſh, he learnt 
that Miſs Williams alſo had that morning 
ſet out, in conſequence of a letter ſhe had 
received, by which ſhe was informed, that 
her father was taken ſick, on the — to 
3 London, 
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London, Whither he was coming coke de 
benefit of an act of infolvency. | 

The uneaſineſs that appeared in his coun» | 
tenance, on his receiving this news was ſo 
great, that Mrs. Goodwin took notice of 
it, and comforted him with the hopes of 
her ſpeedy return; but at. the. ſame time 
obſerved, that 'as his engagements with 
Miſs Symonds would not permit him to 
feel more than compaſſion ſor Peggy, ſhe 
wondered he ſhould be ſo much concerned. 
The youth replied eagerly, © Miſs Sy- 
* monds, madam, has every perfection that 
* can make a man happy. — heart is 
not actuated by an affection for another; 
but the lovely Peggy is to me dearer than 
life, and her honour, her reputation, and 
« as far as I know, her very life is in dan- 
ger. Oh tell me the road, that I may fly 
to ſave her from impending ruin.“ This 
rant was perfectly unintelligible to the lady 
it was addreſſed to; and he would by no 
means diſcover the reaſon of his fears. ram 
Goodwin could not inform him which v 


li] Peggy was gone, as ſhe-had paid a 


regard to the command of her father, — 5 
had deſired ſilence in that particular; but 
ſhe promiſed to let him Know on the re- 


_— hit letter. 234 
— — Seeing 
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Seeing no remedy, he returned home with T 

a heavy heart. Miſs Charlotte not doubt - 
ing on what account he had been abſent, 
aſked him, if he had ſeen Miſs Williams? 


when he told her what he had heard, and 


added, Aſſiſt me, dear Miſs, to fruſtrate 
the baſe. deſigns of your father, ſince 
J make no doubt but you are acquaint- 
ed with the road he has taken. All the 
gratitude that an indigent wretch like 
* me can pay, is yours already; but the 
« cauſe. of diſtreſſed innocence is the cauſe 
« of heaven, and heaven will repay with” 
peace and joy that charity that 1 18 ſhewn 
* to the miſerable. _ 

This pathetic ſpeech, though in woch 
of a rival, threw the lady into tears; ſne 
jamented her utter inability to give him the N 
inſtructions neceſſary to his finding her fa-” 
ther, and at the ſame time mentioned to 
him the accident ſne hinted at, in her note 
to him the day before, which was no other 
than that her dreſſing-· box had been robbed, 
not only of all her ready money, but of . 
veral ornaments of value. All Trueman's 
hopes now, depended on the letter Mrs. 
Goodwin expected to receive: he paſt three 
days in the moſt terrible anxiety; and on 


the fourth, he received a letter Which re- 


Tune his coming, immediately into Buck- 
7 5 inghamſhite, 
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with Mrs. e 


inghamſhire, as his father was at the point 
of death. His uncertainty as to'the fate of 
his dear Peggy, lay too near his heart for 


him to feel the grief he might have other- 


wiſe felt at, this news : he almoſt reſolved 


not to go, though all his hopes of future ; 


fortune depended on his preſence ; for the 
writer, who was an old man, and had been 


ſervant to his mother's father, gave him to 
underſtand; that his mother-in law and . 


booby brother, were hatching ſome con- 


trivance that would, if not "timely. pre- 
vented, rob him of 1 inheritance: The 
contents of this letter he communicated to 


Miſs Symonds, who adviſed him by all 
means to comply with the advice of his 


friend, promiſing that ſhe would let him 
know Whatever ſhe could learn of Peggy, 


and to that end would make an bre 

Hle got, without any thing remaritable 
happening to him, to his father's; but found 
a very unwelcome reception. The old man, 
contrary to all expectation, was in a fair way 
to do well, as a quinſey in his throat had 


burſt the night before his ſon's arrival. The 


trouble of the young man's heart, which was 
encreaſed by the ſlights he received imme- 
diately on his arrival, gave a gloom to his 
features, which his ind mother-in-law per- 


ſuaded 
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ſuaded her believing huſband, was the effect 


of his diſappointment at finding him alive; 
and in ſhort, every mark of diſreſpect was 


ſhewn, in order to drive him out of the 


houſe, in which he ſtayed but one night, 


heartily repenting that he had undertaken the 


journey. In his way back, he croſſed the 
road up a by-lane to call at the village in 
which he had paſſed his infant years, where 
he had the misfortune to be attacked by a 


ſingle highwayman, who robbed him of 
the trifle he had to bear his charges home. 


But notwithſtanding the diſtreſs. to which 
he was now reduced, the unkind treatment 


he had met with at his father's, deterred 


him from returning thither for a ſupply ; 
and he choſe rather to depend on the cha- 
rity of ſtrangers than to ſubject himſelf to 
Fog taunts of his father's/wife.' | | 
He travelled on under the greateſt anxiety- 
of mind, fretting at his fruitleſs expedition, 
till the cries of a woman at ſome diſtance, 
made him, from a ſenſe of humanity, forget 


himſelf, and gallop haſtily to the aſſiſtance 
of the diſtreſſed: He was directed by the 
ſound, till he came to a covert of trees. 


As the noiſe had ſtopped, he heſitated a 
moment; but on hearing a ruſtling among 


the leaves, he tied his horſe to a tree, and 
e the thicket; where he had not gane 


many 
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many ſtep s before he beheld his * 
ſtretched on the ground, without the leaſt 
pearance of life, and Mr. Symonds and 


her mother conſulting about removing her. 


What a ſight for a lover! her eries, and the 


conſuſion that appeared on the countenance 
of her companions, gave him the moſt ter- 
rible apprehenſions: his poverty, and the 
different ſituations of maſter and ſervant 


were in that tumultuous inſtant forgot, and 


he addieſſed to Mr. Symonds the terms 
Villain, hypocrite, and raviſher, and every 
opprobrious epithet, that the moſt violent 


rage could dictate, proteſting, that if he 


offered to touch the dear creature again, he 
would himſelf put an end to his villainy and 


life. This menace was not without effect, 
for his maſter, perhaps alarmed at his re- 
ſolution, condeſcended to endeavour to 


ſoften his rage, and bring him to temper, 


by inſiſting that no perſonal injury had been 


done to Peggy. This aſſertion was of very 
little weight with Trueman, as fuch ſtrong 


appearances ſeemed to prove it falſe; but 
the firſt words of Peggy, who had recover- 


ed during the altercations that paſſed be- 
tween him and his maſter, removed the 
greateſt part of his fears. She, in the moſt 


plaintive voice, begged to be told what 


5 had done with her father, and wing | 
: 


> [| 
i 
j 
| 
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ſhe was kept from him? Sure;' ſaid ſhe, 
riſing with precipitation, the whole world 
can't have conſpired my ruin. In a 


chriſtian country, ſomne one will give me 
* fuccour, and ſave my innocence from the 


attempts of a cruel unrelenting villain, and 
© an unnatural mother. The law will not ſuf- 
fer you to detain my father long in a goal, 
and over me you have no power.“ Then 


burſting] into tears, | ſhe ſaid, but death 
* will J hope, releaſe from your cruelty; 


* a poor miſerable old man, fince your atti- 
* fices' have made me unable to give Hun : 


aſſiſtance. 


Mr nr BY with che nemoſt ſpite re.” 
| lied; Tou forget you have got your old 


champion. To be ſure he won't let you 
* want; now he has obeyed your ſummons, 


and come after you: but I ſhall take care 
© to force him to be juſt,” before he is cha- 


ritable.“ She had not time to aſk for an 


explanation; for the youth inſtantly replied | 


— 


with much indignation, * The man that has 


jt in his power, and does not ſuccour, but 
« diſtreſs*the miſerable, I am ſure does not 


« deſerve, the title of juſt. I know the advan- 


© tage you have over me, from the trifle I owe 


you; but you may aſſure yourſelf, I will 


« forfeit liberty or lite itſelf, to — this 


5 ” ie ereaturt from your defigns;? - = 
C 
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He then ran to Peggy, bid her be com- 
forted; for within two miles of the place 
1 where they were, he knew a charitable 
1 widow,. whom he would prevail on to give 
1 her maintenance, till ſhe could write to 
town. She looked on him with eyes of 
aſtoniſhment; but was ſome time before 
- ſhe could make him the leaſt anſwer; at 
| length ſhe ſaid, with a deep ſigh, Sure 

« heaven marked you out for my protector 
and friend; but J muſt remember alſo, 
that you are, or ſoon will be the ſon of 
that old villain, and muſt not for the ſake 
of what I may ſuffer, ruin my benefactor. N 
I cannot now be happy; and therefore 
don't wiſh to prolong a wretched life. 
Could I but give an aged father relief, 
who is ſhut up by this bad man in a 
joathſome priſon, it would be the utmoſt 
« felicity I could expect in this world; but, 

© alas! my barbarous mother has, on one 

*,pretence or others Aripped me to my laſt 
1 tiling 1 1 1 

« Oh? bed Mr. Sy e you : 
« need not-doubt, but that Gans will ſup- 

* ply you; he could not think of turning | 
_ © Knight-errant without a ſufficient quan- 

© tity! of caſh for the undertaking, and he 
has got a fond father in this part 


* of the country, _ will provide moſt 
$ bountifully 


— 1 


— 


* bountifully for you both, if you tell him 
* a fine tale of your eſcaping the claws of a 
* monſtrous giant, called Frank Symonds; 
but beware, leſt your tongue furniſh your 
* ſpark there with an ſtone doublet.” When 


he had finiſhed this ſaracaſtical threat, he 


turned after the woman, and left them 
alone. 5 

It was with ſome difficulty that the for- 
lorn Peggy could be perſuaded, that True- 
man was not under engagements to Miſs 
Symonds; for the old wretch, that lady's 
father, had told her of his being reſolved 
to beſtow his daughter on him; but had, 
to ſerve his own purpoſes, concealed his 
_ refuſal; luckily to ſatisfy all her doubts, 
Trueman had in his pocket the note he 
had received a few days before from the 
generous Miſs Charlotte. This, abandoned 
as ſhe was to deſpair, gave a fluſh of joy 
that ſhe could nor conceal, and ſhe praiſed 
the noble ſentiments of the young lady, 
with a warmth that ſhewed the delighted 
Trueman, - ſhe was far from being diſin- 
tereſted; her father was for a moment for- 
got, while ſhe indulged the inchanting 
hope, that ſne might ſtill be happy; but 
as ſoon as Symonds's threats, recurred to 
her memory, ſhe felt that beſides her fear 
tor a parent ſhe had a ſtill nearer care, and 
Nini Hob Appre- 
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apprehenſions of a more tender nature. 

This ſne modeſtly concealed, laying the 

tears ſhe could not ſuppreſs to — father's 
account, though perhaps this dutiful 

child, who loved her parent as well as 

wiſe fathers ſhould with to be loved, 

now found the bittereſt part of her anguiſh 
proceeded from her dread, that a lover 
ſhould be condemned, on her account, to 

wafte his youth and bloom in- confinement, 

The jatolerable pangs ſhe felt at this 
thought, could be hightened by nothing 

but the ſcene that immediately: followed. 

Trueman, on his entering the thicket, 

had tied his horſe to a tree; but on his 

return to tlie place, where he had left him, 

he found him gone. This, as he belonged 

to Mr. Symonds, gave him great uneaſi- 

neſs, for the value of the creature would 
enhance his debt; but in a few minutes, 
| he had another reaſon to regret his loſs; 
for he beheld ſeveral men, whom he ima- 
gined to be in purſuit of him. If he had | 
had no other care but for his own ſafety, he ' 
would probably have eſcaped the vigilance ; 
of his purſuers, as he was on the confines 
of ther county; but the weakneſs of his 
dear Peggy, retarded his flight, and he was 
ſeized-by a couple of tellows, who by virtue 


ith a writ; carried him to the county-jailz. 
2164 deſtitute 
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JOSHUA TRUEMAN. zar 
deſtitute of all manger of neceſſaries. The 


weeping Peggy followed him; but Wazhou 
admitted ane oy __ 


a] 1 Ls 
8 * 18 2 


n 


A proof that miſery —— not ——— "OY 
manize the mind. Peggy ſuccoured by 
a charitable ſtranger,” who alſo TELE 
_ rueman. | 


HIS terrible moment Mr Soros 
1 made uſe of, to make his grand at- 
tack on the virtue and reſolution of the 
unhappy Miſs Williams, offering her an 
handſome ſettlement for life, with the re- 
leaſe of her lover and father; but when he 
found every attempt was in vain, he uttered 
exeerations againſt the unhappy youth, that 
made her tremble. and then left her. 
In this hopeleſs condition, ſhe recolleRed 


the aſylum Trueman had promiſed her in 


the houſe of the good widow, and once 
more deſired admittance to ſpeak with him; 
but before this was granted, ſhe was forced 
to endure many coarſe jeſts from the of- 
ficers, on her being found in fo lonely a 
place, with a brifle 5 young fellow; and her 
bluſhes increaſed their rüdeneſs: however, 
hen they had for ſome time practiſed the 
ſavage 
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142 The HISTOR V of 
ſavage pleaſure of giving confuſion and 
pain to an amiable girl, whoſe diſtreſs 
was viſible in her whole behaviour, they 
admitted her into the horrid manſion. 

I ſhall attempt no deſcription of the 
ſights of woe that pained her heart and 
eyes in her way to him ſhe wanted, theſe 
were eraſed from her memory the moment 
ſhe beheld him. A cruel wretch was con- 
tending with him for garniſh, and, as he 
faid he had no money, inſiſted on his part- 
ing with ſome: of his wearing apparel. 
She did not attend to his anſwer; for the 
ſight of her father's ſurtout, which hung on 
the fellow's arm, rouſed all her tenderneſs 
for an unhappy old man, expoſed to: the 
miſeries of cold and hunger. She now with 
a dutiful eagerneſs demanded the coat, 
when the man anſwered that it was not the 
lad's; but a poor wretch's, that he dare an- 
ſwer for it, would not live to want it long. 
This reply increaſed her anguiſh, and 
ſhe haſtily pulling her buckles from her 
ſhoes, offered them in exchange. They 
were readily accepted; but when the man 
was putting them in his pocket, a woman 
neatly dreſſed, aſked the price of them, and 
having given what was demanded, pre- 
ſented them again to their former owner. 
This action, which was accompanied with 

a tear 
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a tear of pity, drew the obſervation of 
Trueman on the generous female, when he 
inſtantly remembered the face of the good 
woman's niece to © whoſe care his uncle 
would have recommended his daughter in 


the moment of her diſtreſs, had not the 
conſequences of her diſobedience and flight 


deprived him of his life; but the young wo- 
man, without ſeeming to mind Trueman, 
hurried out of the room, as ſoon as ſhe had 
returned the buckles to Peggy, who alſo 
went to pay her duty to her father, and to 
return him his coat, even before ſhe had 
ſpoke to her lover; but what was the gra- 
titude of this amiable girl, when ſhe found 
in her hand three guineas, -a ſum that 
enabled her to ſapply the preſent wants 
both of a lover and father: 


Trueman enquired of the man, who, ill 


inſiſted on his demand, if he knew the 
young lady? He was anſwered that ſhe came 
to the priſon once a week, and ſought out 


proper objects of charity; that ſhe had re- 
lieved ſeveral who were arreſted for ſmall 
ſums, and had brought the creditors of 
others to accept of part of their debts; which 


ſhe had generouſly diſcharged; that ſhe 


induſtriouſly concealed her name and qua- 
lity, and lived with a poor woman in a. 
neighbouring: village, under the title of her 


niece z 
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niece; e moſt people ſaid, ſne was 
the caſt off miſtreſs of Squire Richards; but 
© be her who ſhe will,“ added the man, 
* ſhe keeps many a poor wretch from ſtarv- 
ing within theſe walls; and if charity co- 
vers a multitude of ſins, ſhe will certainly 
go to heaven when ſhe dies; fo let us leave 
cher, and remember ourſelves: do, dear 
< maſter, give me money or money's worth, 
© that your fellow priſoners may drink your 
© health, for you can poſſibly be no loſer, 
< fince the next new comer muſt do the 
ſame by you; and God be thanked there 
is no fear of want of company in ſuch 
© times as theſe.” _ 

_ Frueman aſked the fellow, if he was not 
52 to thank God for the mi ſeries of 
his fellow- creatures? Why, aye, that's 


true,” he returned, without the leaſt con- 


cern; but all the comfort I've had this 
two years, has been from freſh men, 10 
t you can't blame me, for being glad of 


their misfortunes; if you will but let me 


drink at your coſt, you will find me the 
beſt natured «fellow: in England; but by 
your leave, ſince you won't part with your 
© caſh; I'll make bold with this hat, it will 
fetch us a couple of galleons of good ale, 
and you can't poſſibly want it, while you are 
. 49% - wi keep houſe,” ieee he ran 
off 


a 
N 
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off with it, leaving the young man in the 


utmoſt aſtoniſhment at his impudence. 
The appearance of Peggy made him for- 
get this trifling incident; ſhe had been 
weeping over her father, who, ſhe feared, 
would not long ſurvive the fright he had 


_ undergone on her account, and ſhe now 


beheld one, whom ſhe loved ſtill more ten- 
derly, in almoſt as forlorn a ſituation: who 
can deſcribe the pangs that wrung her heart 
when ſhe heard Rim ſay, that he had ſcarce 
any hopes of aſſiſtance from his father, and 
would rather die in the place where he was 
than aſk it, if it was not for the hopes, that 
his being at liberty, would ſuccour her and 
her father in their preſent diſtreſs? She now 
told him of the relief ſhe had juſt received, 
and begged him to ſhare it with her: but as 
his own hopes were very ſlender, he in the 
tendereſt manner declined accepting her. 
propoſal; however, he that night wrote a 
letter to his father; but received no other 
conſolation, than what was contained in the 
following anſwer. % 


„Josua, . 
0 | ALWAYS thought what your trou- 
A bling yourſelf in other folks affairs woulc 


come to. If your brother Bob had been 


like you, he would not be the man he is. 
Vol. I. 11 
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1 durſt not tell your father where you are; 


* for fear it might make him ill again. I 
wonder you ſhould expect any thing from 
us, when you know how well you might 
have done if you had been wite. As you 
* have made your bed, ſo you muſt lie in 
* it. I ſhall never perſuade my man, 
* to. beſtow the fruit of his labour on you, 
to maintain your weriches. Send no more 
letters here, we want no news from jail 
birds. Little did I think of being related 
to one: I who have ſlaved early and late 
to pay every one their own; but I make 
it my comfort, my own child proves no 
< ſuch bitter curſe; though he has had no 
« parſon to bring him up, nor boaſts of 
< book-learning. It would have been well 


for you, if like him, you had minded the 


* main chance; but as it is, I give you no 
* hopes of favour from us; ſor however 
well we may wiſh you, we are both re- 
« ſolved not to plunge ourſelves into diffi- 
© culties to relieve one, who has, from his 
© infancy, been the greateſt plague of our 
< lives; beſides, your father has lately made 
a new purchaſe, and really has no money 
by him, ſo you muſt get out of the ſcrape 
© as well as you can. Your brother gives 
© his love, and has ſent you two crown 
pieces. He would have come to ſee 75 : 
| but 
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© but I forbid him; for I know by your 
< unhappy example, the miſchief” of bad 
company. Your old companion Joe 
< Williams ought to help you, for he has 

it in his power, as the wench he got with 
child is now his wife, and has been late- 
ly left a great fortune. If thoſe you have 
lsved and ſerved, won't aſſiſt you, don't 
i it from me, who have eee 


ww Your deſpiſed mother, 1 
* Hannan Trvean,” 


No words can paint che ination of 


poor Trueman at the receipt of this"epiſtle. 
Though he was now faint through hunger, 
he took the money that came wrapped in 
the letter and ſquired it from him, with 
the utmoſt diſdain: and was ready to burſt 
with anger till a ſhower of friendly tears, in 
ſpight of his manhood, came to his relief. 
In this condition he was caught” by the 
lovely Peggy, who, notwithſtanding his 

eavours to conceal his unenſes ob- 
ſerved the traces of it on his countenance. 
Her buſineſs now was to invite him th 
ſome refreſhment ſhe had provided for her 
father; but the bitter pill he had juſt been 
forced to ſwallow, took from him all de- 
fire of eating: however, he followed her, 


H 2 and 
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and was introduced into a tolerable apart- 
ment, where an old man, who had much 
the appearance of gentleman, ſaluted him 
by the title of friend, and the preſerver of 
his dear daughter. Theſe flattering epithets, 
and the company of his miſtreſs, who 
bad now entirely thrown off that reſerve 
and reſtraint that had been the effect of 
-jealous fear, by degrees diſſipated his 
chagrin, and he grew converſable. He now 
found that the circumſtances of Mr. 
Williams, Peggy's father, was not ſo 
terrible as he at firſt apprehended, fince 
a few weeks would terminate his con- 
finement, when he would be releaſed by 
Jaw; and that the keeper was prevailed on 
to let him have more liberty than others, 
by the forcible rhetoric of a guinea, which 
had been given him by the humane lady, 
who was the weekly viſitor of this houſe of 
| miſery, and who had made a particular en- 
quiry concerning the nature of his debt; 
but this was not all the good news True- 
man met with to alleviate his grief, for be- 
fore he retired to reſt, he received the 


Wees billet, 


6 Pear 
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8 Dear Maſter a {5:0 eit 50s . 


M Y heart bleeds for you : : 7 Kidde both 
your mother and uncle, good ſouls! 
many a kindneſs I have had from them, 
which I never can repay. I have ſaved 
© nine guineas: all which is at your ſervice: 
but durſt not come with it myſelf, as 
« Miſtreſs has ſworn to turn out every ſer- 
* vant who ſhall dare to ſee you, and I be- 
© lieve deals with the devil; for none of us 
© can be too cunning for her; but for all 
© that I will ſome. way or other get it to 
you; for I can have no reſt while my 
dear miſtreſs's dear child ſleeps in a priſon, 
© and he is miſerable who has ſo often been 
© fondled in the arms of 


SARAH W, I 


The affectionate honeſty that 8 
in this note, raiſed his admiration, eſpecially 
when he recollected that the writer was on- 
ly a poor woman who weeded his father's* 
garden, who perhaps, had laid up this ſum, 
trifling as 1t was, for the ſupport of her old 
age. This thought made him reſolve not 
to accept it, leſt it might expoſe the bene- 
volent creature to as great diftreſſes as his 

H 3 own. 
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own. The contraſt between his father's 
wife and this old woman, raiſed his indig- 
nation for the one, in proportion to the 
gratitude he felt for the other. He told Mr. 
Williams of this proſpect of relief, and the 


old gentleman greatly approved the de- 


licacy of his reafonings againſt accepting 


the offer; he therefore went to bed, firm- 


17 reſolved to return the money, if it came. 


c HAP. IV. 


A piece of courtſhip very different From 
that uſed by the | etierdlity of lovers. 
Gold and jewels in a mean cottage, raiſe 
the curiofity of our young couple, on 
the rank of the inhabitants 


ARLY next morning Mr. Trueman 
was ſaluted with the agreeable news 


of -liberty ; but as he imagined this was 


purchaſed at the expence of the poor old 
woman's hoard, he inſiſted on the money's. 


being returned, when the keeper, who began 


to think his priſoner out of his ſenſes, 


alked to whom he ſhould. return it; and 


e ee to the meſſenger that brought 
He was then informed that he did not 


Sarah; 


* 
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Sarah; but to the amiable lady who had 
ſo kindly relieved his Peggy the day be- 
fore: ſhe had ſent alſo a letter to the poor 
girl, in which ſhe offered to ſupport her 
during the time of her father's confinement, 
which ſhe: was told would not laſt more 
than five or fix weeks. All theſe favourable 
circumſtances reſtored tranquility of heart 
to Trueman, and he reſolved that very day 
to go with his dear miſtreſs to return thanks 
to his generous benefactreſs. In this little 
excurſion, which was in reality only a ſmall 
walk, he felt delight to which he had hither- 
to been a ſtranger; his Peggy a good deal 
relieved from her ſolicitude for a father and 
lover, gave a modeſt looſe to the tranſports 
of her heart. She confeſſed her obligations 
to the youth in terms that ſpoke more than 

itude. She even owned the ſenſibility 
of her ſoul ; but at the ſame time lamented 
the utter impoſſ ibility of their union being 
attended with the leaſt proſpect of happineſs, 
fince it was her reſolution to try every me- 
thod ſhe could think of, to maintain her 
father. Trueman agreed that this was cer- 
tainly her duty, and added with a jook of 
affection; But why, my dear, ſhould this 
* hinder our happineſs? is your father an 
enemy to my wiſhes? or does my eharmet © 
; * this would be leſs my taſk than 
̃ „ © hers? 
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© hers? Believe me, my dear, my fond heart 
* would exult in removing care from this 
* lovely boſom. I ſhould rejoice in the 
power of ſhielding you, and your father, 
from the harſhips of poverty; but let us 
not by a criminal diſtruſt of providence; 
throw the bleſſings from us that are in 
* our reach. I have been witneſs to many 
* ſcenes of domeſtic bliſs, in the narroweſt 
* circumſtances. My dear uncle lived in 
* the village we are juſt entering, in a ſtate 
© that moſt. folks call penury, yet I have 
* ſeen and ſhared his happineſs, when at 
* the head of an homely board, he has ex- 
preſſed the higheſt gratitude to heaven for 
* his many comforts, O my Peggy! the 
« delighttul, the inchanting hope of meet; 
ing your ſmiles, as the reward of the day's 
© induſtry, would ſoften the hardeſt labour. 
J ſhould, though in the meaneſt cot, 
© triumph in the treaſure I poſſeſſed, and, 
© it favoured with health, look on myſelf 
© as one of the happieſt of mortals.* She 
was going to make a reply to this affecting 
deſcription of humble life, which, if one 
might gueſs by the ſoftneſs that appeared 
in her eyes, would have favoured the hopes 
of her lover; but their arrival at the cot- 
tage to which they were going, prevented 


\ 


II Here 


JOSHUA TRUEMAN. 133 
Here they found no one at home, but a 
pretty girl about ſeven years old, who told 
them, ſhe expected both her aunts in a 
minute. The child appeared very plain; 
but far from the meanneſs which the out- 
ſide of the houſe ſeemed to promiſe; the 
few minutes they waited, they were enter- 
tained by the innocent prattle of the child, 
who ſeemed at this early age to have im- 
bibed principles that did honour to her in- 
ſtructors. On ſight of her aunts, whom ſhe 
ſaw at ſome diſtance, ſhe ran to inform 
them, that they were waited for; Mean 
while Trueman, who ſaw the pleaſure his 
Peggy took to hear the little chatterer, 
aſked her, if ſhe did not imagine the lady 
who had choſe that cottage for her reſi- 
dence, had a very odd fancy, * ſince,* ſaid 
he, it is plain by the largeneſs of her 
bounty, ſhe is in affluent circumſtances, 
and by the education ſhe has already 
given the child, I am ſure ſhe has been 
in a different ſituation.” Peggy made no 
other aniwer, than deſiring him to obſerve 
a ſmall light cloſet, the door of which the 
little girl had left open. Here ſtood a neat 
dreſſing- table, on which lay a chaſed watch 
adorned with ſeveral trinkets of value; 
among the reſt, a picture ſet round with 
diamonds, the features of which, they were 
| H 5 not 
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not near enough to examine, and good 


manners obliged them to ſuppreſs their cu- 


ridlity ; however, ſo genteel an ornament 
in ſuch a place, appeared to them to ſpeak . 
ſome myſtery. The coming of the two 
women put a ſtop, for the preſent, to their 
conjectures; they were both in a habit ſuited 
to the meaneſs of the houſe, and it was with 
jome confuſion, that the youngeſt found 

ſhe was known to Trueman. The old wo- 

man welcomed him to her cot as an old ac- 

quaintance, and ſet before them refreſhment, 

with a chearfulneſs that gave bread. and 
butter, and ſome home-made wine, a better 
reliſh than the delicacies of a guinea ordi- 
nary could have had, where friendſhip and 
good nature were wanting. 

As Trueman had obſerved a bluſh on 
the cheek of the young woman on his 
ſpeaking to her when ſhe came in, he de- 
terred returning his thanks, till the. old 
dame had turned her back; but he ſoon 
found by the unreſerved behaviour of them 
both, that there was no occaſion for this 
caution, for though the young lady called 
the old woman aunt, it was very viſible to 
a diſcerning eye, that ſhe had no man- 
ner of dependance on her. The tears of 
the child, whom the young woman chid 
ſeverely for ſome miſdemeanor during her 
„„ 2 abſence, 
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good deal of concern; but they were ſen 


dried up, by the returning favour of her 
aunt, and the cauſe of them forgot. True: 


man now expreſſed his ſenſe of her huma- 


nity in terms that ſpoke a. grateful heart; 
but was ſoon bid, to make- no more ac- 


knowledgments, in a manner that let him 


ſee they were really painful to the lady, 
fince ſhe received them with an a 
vneaſineſs. After ſeveral queſtions relating 


to Peggy's: father, ſhe was by the friendly | 
old woman, invited to ſtay; with them till 


his releaſe. This. was chearfully accepted 


on the part of Peggy; but when Trueman 
begged permiſſion to viſit her there, this 


was denied him, though with the ung 


1 


This refuſal. gave him a good. deal, 1 
pain; but as his miſtreſs propoſed. to ſpend 


ſome part of every cen with her father, he 


hoped to find many opportunities of in- 


dulging the ſoftneſs of his heart in her 


company. To that end, he engaged him- 
ſelf as a ſervant to a neighbouring farmer, 
and every hour of leiſure he gave either 


10 Peggy or Mr. Williams, when by his 


innocent inoffenſive behaviour, he 2 gain- 
ed on the affections of the old gentleman, 
t neee as Well as his 
anna own 
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own child. Mean while Peggy, whoſe 
temper grew more ſprightly in proportion 
as her fears for thoſe who were dear to her, 
decreaſed, became the confident and com- 
panion of the charitable lady who had re- 
lieved her in her diſtreſs. She ſoon learnt 
that the ſweet girl whoſe prattling inno- 
cence gave her each day new pleaſure, 
ſtood in a much nearer relation to her be- 
nefactreſs than ſhe appeared, ſince the poor 
lady, on the child's having a dangerous 
fall, had ſhewed all the emotions of a mo- 
ther, and, loſt: in her affection, had called 
Her, her dear infant, her darling daughter; 
words paſt recall: ſhe therefore wiſely choſe 
to truſt the whole ſecret of her birth to 
the diſcretion of her gueſt, rather than 
tempt her to betray what ſhe had heard, 
out of pique at her not being admitted to 
ſhare her confidence. + 
This happened in the abſence of the 
old woman; when the young lady, 
pleaſed at the aſſiduity and care of Peggy, 
who ſprained her arm in catching the child, 
and breaking its fall, expreſſed her acknow- 
ledgments, and as ſoon as her apprehenſions 
for her little Jenny were removed, gave 
her; with many tears, a relation of the 
baſeneſs and perfidy of an ungrateful vil- 


kin, and ſuch an aceount of her own miſ 
0 M *< *- nl 
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fortunes, as raiſed in the mind of her affec- 
tionate gueſt the tendereſt pity for the un- 
happy ſufferer, and deteſtation for the mon- 
ſter that rau her e N | | 
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MAKE no doubt, * ſhe began, £ 1 | 


from the little ornaments you ſaw on 


my toilet the day I found you, and young 


Trueman here, that you believe me not 
© to be what I feem to outward appearance. 
It was the vexation I received "erg this 
« diſcovery that made me rate in ſuch a man- 
ner my poor Jenny, who in the heedleſs- 
© neſs of play, had left the door;open, and 1 
© know that I have now, by my own inad- 
1 * vertency,> mort than confirmed thoſe ſuſ- 

* picions; but I will not doubt your in- 
0 2 — nor perplex myſelf with ſubter- 


to conceal the truth. The dear 


© creature is indeed my child, at once the 
* ſhame and comfort of my life; but if from 
hence you judge me abandoned to vice, 
you cruelly wrong me. Was I leſs ſen- 
ſible of the value of that honour I have 
© loſt, I ſhould perhaps be more happy, 
x and ſhould. not as now, Wear the appear- 
83 : * ance 
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ane of the humble cottager, but glitter 
in the ſpoils of guilt, Lot the man to 
< whom my child owes its birth, is not on- 
© ly able, but willing to ſupport me in 
«* ſplendor. My father was born to a gen- 
* teel eſtate; but an unhappy propenſity to 

gaming reduced his family, which only 
conſiſted of me and my mother, almoſt 
* to want. He did not long ſurvive the 
 miferies of indigence; for as he dearly 
© loved his wife and child, his own reflec- 
d © tions on our unhappy fituation, which he 

© always attributed to his own folly, worked 
© hke-a lingering poiſon on his conſtitution, 
and he died a young man, leaving me a 
« helpleſs infant, to the care of my mother, 
© with no _ ſubſiſtence than about 


thirty year; which ſmall Pit- 


| © tance was 42 og of a large join- 
© ture, which his fondneſs had cauſed him 
* to ſettle on his wife, though ſhe brought 
him no fortune. This trifle was paid by 
* the father of a gentleman, who now pol- 
ſeſſes a large eſtate. in this county, an, to 
whom Iowe all my misfortunes. | 
As our was ſo exceeding final; 
my mdther Has ſometimes forced to lo- 
£ licit prompt payment of the old Squire. 
This, as he was a man of ſenſibility, and 
* enjoyed a pretty eſtate, through my 


3 father's 
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« father's folly, whoſe: neceſſities had made 
him part with it to a great diſadvantage, 
© inſpired him with the thought of providing: 
i rad me. He communicated his deſign to 
my mother, who, for the ſake of my —5 
vantage very readily deprived: herſelf of. 
© the pleaſure of parental dalliance, and 
gave me to the care of the good old gen- 
© tleman, when I was little more than ſeven 
years old. . 
My young heart at firſt looked on my 
being ſeparated from my mother as a ter- 
* rible misfortune; but the exchange I ſoon» 
perceived in my dreſs and attendance, 
© preſently. reconciled me to this loſs. My 
« patron, at the time of my being taken in- 
co his family, had two daughters nearly 
* of my own age, and by his expreſs com- 
* mand, there was not the leaſt difference 
made betwixt us, as to dreſs or education; 
but before I was fourteen years old, I loſt 
* my dear companions, who both died of 
the ſmall pox in one week. Young as I 
was, I felt this ſtroke. very keenly, and 
was by my grief reduced to a mere {ke- - 
leton. Their father, out of compaſſion 
© to me, often ſmothered his own fighs, 
and ſtrove with the. tenderneſs of a — 5 
parent to dry up my tears; but alas! my 
$ eee was to come from more dan- 
© gerous 
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© gerous hands; the ſon of my benefactor, 


© who was five years older than myſelf, was 


« ſent for from the univerſity to conſole his 
© afflicted father for this double loſs: I had 


not ſeen him for three years. I loved, at 


© feaſt I thought I loved him, with the af- 
fection and purity of a ſiſter; but an un- 
< uſual perturbation of mind now ſeized 
© me whenever I beheld him: if he but 
«* ſpoke to me, though on the commoneſt 
« ſubject, I bluſhed and knew not why. In 
* ſhort, though I recovered my health, my 
mind went through agitations that I 
could with great difficulty conceal. | 

Mean while, I had the mortification 
of obſerving, that the heart I wiſhed to 
© charm, remained untouched, rural ſports 
took up a great part of his time, and I 
© often looked on the bottle as a dangerous 
rival. Two years paſt without his giving 
© me the leaſt hope; but on my being ad- 
« drefled to by a gentleman in the neigh- 
* bourhood, his paſſion burſt out like a 
c ſmothered flame; his diverſions were for- 
got; his companions in vain called him to 
pledge their toaſts ; jealouſy and love had 
converted him into a perfect moap. I ſaw 
© and'rejoiced in the change. I imagined he 
had made a confident of his father; for 
on receiving a third viſit from my ad- 

SY „ 
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© mirer, who was really a man of worth, 
© my patron as foon as he was gone, came 
to my apartment, and with a look of 
great earneſtneſs, enquired very minutely 
into the ſituation of my heart. I con- 
« cealed the flutter I was in, under an air 
of gaiety, and told him I had too much 
© regard to his approbation, to diſpoſe of 
my hand, without it. Your hand, my 
“dear girl,” he replied briſkly; may be 
© ſo complaiſant as to wait my motions; 
but what have you done with your heart? 
Don't your heart run counter to my 

_ «© wiſhes?” I anſwered him, perfectly ſure 
© that it was affection to his ſon, that made 
him fo warm, that I needed only his com- 
< mands, and he ſhould ſee with what readi- 
© neſs I would obey them. It is then, 
< he returned, to diſcard your preſent lover; 
5 thoſe charms are deſtined for a man of 
ce thrice his eſtate, whoſe long acquaint- 
„ ance with your merit, has taught him 
* how it ought to be prized. A few weeks, 
* my dear Jenny,” he added, will dif- 
„cover this lover, to whom I know there 

is but one objection, which I depend on 
your good ſenſe to get over.” I] was al- 
< moſt tempted to tell him, my heart knew 
no objection, but baſhfulneſs kept me 
« ſilent. e a3 ag 
It 
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It was with ſome little uneaſineſs, that 
* I the next day, received a preſent from 


the old gentleman, of all his late wife's 


„Jewels. 1 fancied they would have re- 
* ceived an additional —— if they had 
come from the hand of his ſon; but what 
gave me the greateſt perplexity, was the 
continued ſilence of the young gentleman, 
* who grew more and more melancholy. 
After a fortnight's ſuſpence, I beheld, to 
my utter aſtoniſhment, preparations mak- 
ing for his beginning his travels; and it 
was talked in the family, that he was 
a to make the tour of Euro 
This diſappointment o my hopes I 
1 bore i in ſilence, though my heart was torn 
* with the moſt 92h! 45 anguiſh, . I ima- 
* gined, I ſaw ſomething of reſerve on the 
© countenance of the old gentleman towards 
© his ſon, though to me be was all affa- 
? bility and good humour. Fond of tor- 
menting myſelf, I at ſome moments attri- 
* buted this "reſerve to the oppoſition» he 
gad met with from him in his deſign of 
* advancing me to the honour of being his 
* daughter-in-law; but whenever my eyes 
© met thoſe of the young | gentleman, I 
was convinced that I wronged him, by 
© an unjuſt. ſuſpicion, ſince they always. 
4 Ipoke the tender language of love. I ob- 
ſerved 


— 
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© ſerved: too, that every opportunity was 
taken of ſeparating us, during the time 
that he ſtayed in England. At length the 
dreadful moment of parting came, when 
I ſummoned up all my courage to bear it 
* with tolerable decency. He ſeemed, at his 
taking leave of me, conſtrained in his ex- 
preſſions of tenderneſs, by the preſence of 
* his father, who never left us alone the 
* whole morning; but he was hardly drove 
from the gate, before my maid gave me a 
* letter, that opened all the myſtery of the late 
proceeding. In this letter he lamented, in 
the moſt pathetic terms, his abſolute d 
pendance on his father, confeſſed a paſ- 
ſion that he ſaid, made him unable to ſtay” 
© to be witneſs of a ſolemaity that would' 
for ever fruſtrate all his hopes of happi- 
© neſs, and he concluded with telling me, 
© that whenever I became his mother, I 
* ſhould fign an everlaſting warrant of ba- 
niſhment for him, ſince his love was too 
* ardent to be confined within that reſpect 
that was due from him to his father's 
wife. ; . 
Not all the gratitude I owed to my pa- 
* tron, kept me from looking on him with 
horror. I had always felt the tender re- 


* {et of a child to an indulgent parent. I 
had 
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had always eſteemed myſelf under far great- 
er obligations to love and reverence him, 
than if nature had given me a right to 
© his protection and care; but when the 
* huſband was to take place of the father, 
I ſhuddered with an unconquerable aver- 
6 ſion. e | 

While I was in this embarraſiment, I 
was entirely at a loſs what part to act. I 


© would have recalled my lover, by a pro- 


© miſe of never marrying his father; but I 
thought this ſtep would expoſe us both 
© to: the old gentleman's anger, who, as I 
© knew him to be a man warm in his re- 
* ſentments, might, very probably, have caſt 
me off, without reſource, to the unpity- 
ing world, and have diſinherited his ſon. 
© On the other hand, I could not bear the 


thought of his leaving the kingdom igno- 


© rant of the ſituation of my heart. I ſhould 
© never have come to a determination, 


© had it not been for the aſſiduity of my 


* maid, who cunningly wormed herſelf in- 


* to my confidence; by her I learnt, that 
© my lover would wait ſome time at Har- 


© wich, where he was to be followed by a 


© gentleman, his father had appointed for 
© the companion of his travels. I wrote 
© to him to aſſure him, that I was entirely 

© ;enorant 


- 
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© ignorant of the impreſſion I had made on 
the old gentleman's heart, and that my 
© own was abſolutely averſe to ſo prepol- 
© terous an union. The conſequence of this 
letter, was my ſeeing him in three days 
© at my feet, where he proteſted the ar- 
© dency of his paſſion had brought him. 
The imprudence of this ſtep, flattering as 
it was to my tenderneſs, filled me with 
uneaſineſs and anxiety. I entreated him to 
© return back, before his arrival ſhould be 
© known. This was a requeſt he ſeemed 
© obſtinately bent on refuſing me, making 

© a merit of venturing his father's diſplea- 
* ſure for my ſake. I in vain expoſtulated 
with him, that we both ran the hazard of 
ruin: he attributed my juſt fears to a 
© coldneſs in my affection, and perempteri- 
© ly refuſed to go back, unleſs I would pro- 
© miſe to hold a correſpondence with him. 
This, as I hated connivance and deceit, 
< I with great reluctance conſented to, and 
© he again left his father's houſe, without 
its being known that he had been at home 
« ſince his firſt ſetting out. During the time 
© he waited for his companion, I received 
« ſeveral letters, full of the moſt pathetic 
© expreſſions of tenderneſs and everlaſting 
love: but while I exulted in the conqueſt 
L of a mind, I had long wiſhed to ſubdue, 
| | „ was 
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I was not without vexation. My patron 
© threw off all reſerve, and confeffed the 
© lover. 1 affected not to underftand him, 
and treated all he faid as raillery. This a 
© little embarraffed him, and for a ſhort 
time gave me a releaſe from addrefles 
© that I thought a perſecution : but he was 
not to be ſo repulſed ; he reſumed the 
< hateful fubject, with a ſeriouſneſs that left 
me no room to make a jeſt of it: he even 
offered me a fertlement that would have 
* made me the envy of half the county: 
but what are jointures and ſettlements, to 
aà heart that loves? I {till refuſed, and re- 
preſented the injury fuch a proceeding 
would be to his fon. He flew into a vio- 
< lent paſſion, and charged me with ingra- 
_ © ritude: ſtung to the quick at this re- 
© proach, I burſt into tears, and vowed to 
receive no more ſuch painful obligations, 
if forcing the inclinations of my heart 
© was to be the payment expected for them. 
He ſeemed very much moved with what 
I ſaid, begged me to pardon his heat, and 
© told me, fince he was hateful to me, he 
would do violence to all his hopes, and 
try to conquer his loye, though he added, 
With a ſigh, that he believed his life 
would fall a facrifice to the effort. 
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About this time my mother came to 
* pay me a viſit. I had not ſeen her for 
* ſeven years, and felt great conſolation in 
the thought of opening my heart to her, 
© and letting her know all my griefs; but, 
* alas! the hopes of ſeeing me out of the 
danger of feeling the miſeries ſhe had ex- 

* perienced from the want of wealth, made 
her deaf to all I could fay, on the diſ- 
© parity and unſuitabſeneſs of my old lover's 
age to mine; ſhe charged My on the 
© pain of her eternalicurſe, not to refuſe the 
* honour offered me, and ſo intimidated 
me by her threats, that I durſt not truſt 
© her with the ſecret of my love. I even 
_ © fancied that her coming was at the deſire 
of my patron; and that ſhe was bribed to 

< plead his'cavile.” But this ſuſpicion wronged 
him: he poſſeſſed an honeſt open mind, 
and was above deceit. :Happy had it been 
for me, if the inheritor of his eſtate had 
© been the inheritor of his virtues. 

He faithfully kept his word with me, 

and never opened his lips on the ſubject of 
love; but his declining health too plainly 
told me the force he did himſelf in this 
ſilence. I attended him with the utmoſt 
care and diligence, and felt inexpreſſible 
* anguiſh when the phyfician pronounced 
him in danger; all my — ſtared 

me 
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© me in the face, and reproached me with the 


_ © highelt ingratitude: while my mother 
* was continually ringing in my ears, the 
* wretchedneſs of want and poverty, to 
* which ſhe ſaid my obſtinacy would in- 
« fallibly expoſe me. 

© In this diſtreſs, I was near tackling my- 
< ſelf a ſacrifice from a motive of generoſity, 
and had almoſt determined to preſerve the 
8 * We of my benefactor, my patron, and 

my friend, at the expence of my own 


© peace; "nothing but a ſenſe of its being an 


© offence to heaven, to make vows of love 
© and fidelity that the heart has no ſhare in, 
kept me from this piece of heroiſm; and 
+ I firmly reſolved, if all my aſſiduity and 
© care was bleſſed with the ſucceſs I wiſhed, 


and my patron was / Again reſtored _- to 


< health, that I would ſuppreſs my inclina- 
© tion for his ſon, at leaft during his life- 
< time. ch | 
This reſolution made me not ſo fre- 
© quent in my letters to my lover, who was 
£ now at Paris, and I wrote too with 
© rather more reſtraint than I had done, 
* while my fondneſs made me forget the 
« difficulties that hindered our being united. 
L He, in his anſwers, complained bitterly of 
© my coldneſs, and hinted that he was no 
eee to the cauſe. This I could — 
: 0 ar 
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© bear to be ſuſpected, produced ſeveral 

* epiſtles betwixt us, that but ill deſerved 

the name of love-letters, and I at laſt ſent 

him one, that forbid his writing to me 
again. 

© The pacquet was hardly gone before I 

© repented my heat, and felt ſentiments that 

gave the lie to all | had wrote; but pride 

« kept me from ſending another, till I had 


« ſeen if my lover was cool enough to take 


* me at my word. 

« Several poſts paſt, | in which J received 
no letter; and I began to think, I had for 
© ever loſt the only heart I had ever wiſhed 
to charm. Tormented as I was with this 
* ſuſpicion, I felt not a little conſolation in 
the proſpect of the recovery of my dear 
« benefactor. He ſeemed to have changed 
the warmth of a lover for the tender af- 
* fection of a father, and ought to have had 
my confidence, in return for the kind aſ- 
© fiduity which he ſhewed in his endeavours 
© to remove my melancholy, though he 
was unacquainted with the cauſe. He 
told me one day, when we were alone, that 
he feared it was my apprehenſions of his 
* renewing his addreſſes, that took away 
© my natural ſprightlineſs; ** but, my dear 
Jenny,“ he added, time, and your un- 


„ conquerable averſion, has brought me to 
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a juſt way of thinking. I am convinced, 
that at my time of life, a man makes 
but an indifferent figure when he com- 
<-mences a lover, eſpecially in the eyes of 
<« a blooming girl. I will from henceforth 
< relign all pretenſions to that lovely per- 
fon; but becauſe I have loved you more 
than I ought, let me not loſe the eſteem 
„ you always profeſſed for me before this 

* imprudent declaration. I think I can an- 


* ſwer for myſelf, that I ſhall never try to 


„ force your inclinations, though I am not 
< ſure that I am cured enough of my love, 


to wiſh you another's.” I interrupted 


him to tell him, if nothing but that fear 
*. difturbed his peace, he might be entirely 
*'ealy; for J hoped for no greater bleſſing 
in this world, than to attend him in my 
preſent ſtation; and that I knew no man 
* on earth, who would have power enough 
over me to make me think otherwiſe, << If 
* my dear girl,” he replied, “ is ſincere in 
what the lays, I hall be happier than my 
* hopes, fince, next to the dear delight of 
having you for ever mine, an aſſurance 
that you are not prepoſſeſſed in favour of 
ſome more happy man, is the geateſt 
* pleaſure I ean now enjoy. A few years 
nt probably put an end to my life, and 
TT reſtraint : Then, deareſt Jenny, caſe 

| wy 
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my fond heart of its fears, and promiſe 


<« never to give away that hand withour 
60 my conſent.” 

* Unreaſonable as this requeſt was, I was 
. by this time ſo aſſured of my lover's cool- 
. neſs, that I promiſed it without reſerve, and 
bound myſelf in the ſolemneſt manner to 


continue ſingle, till I had his permiſſion 


to marry. I did not look on this as a ſa- 
« crificez for I imagined it impoſſible that 
< my lover could excuſe himſelf from the 
charge of indifference, or that my pre- 
« ſent reſentment ſhould ceaſe; but the 
very next night made me repent my 
© raſhneſs. 

When I was W to my chamber, 
my maid, whom I had often forbid to 


mention my lover's name, begged leave 


to tell me a piece of news, concerning 
an unhapy lover, who was arrived juſt 
time enough to Know his misfortune; 
The air with which ſhe ſpoke, made me 
* ſee my folly in making this wench my 
< confident, ſince it was plain ſhe was more 

ein his intereſt than mine. I replied, with 
all the anger I could aſſume, that I 


was ſleepy, and wanted to hear no idle 


tales. She made me no anſwer, but left the 
room. I was almoſt undreſſed, yet in ſpite 
* of my pretended * T felt a cu- 

1 ö a rioſity 
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© Tiofity to know her meaning, which I 


*could not ſupprets. I therefore rang my 


bell; when ſhe returned, and gave me 


to underſtand that my lover was in the 
houſe. I ſtarted at the thought of the 
obligation I had juſt laid myſelf under, 


and reſolved not to ſee him; but the in- 
finuations of my maid, and the weakneſs 
© of my own heart, prevailed over this wiſe 
* teſolution. I was again dreſſed, he was 
© admitted into my chamber, ind this in- 
© terview produced a reconciliation; a re- 
© conciliation fatal to all my future peace. 


In ſhort, he continued in the houſe near 


£ a month, while his believing father 


thought him in Paris. My heart re- 


< proached me with this deceit, and I 
© preſſed him to be gone: but he begged my 
< permiſſion to ſtay three days longer. The 
day before that in which he was to ſer 
© ont, he propoſed our being privately mar- 
< ried before he went. To this the engage- 
ment 1 had laid -»yſelf under to his fa. 


< ther, was my only objection. He lament- 


ed my raſhneſs in terms that gave me an 
pigh idea of the excels of his tenderneſs, 
© while his not being urgent with me to 
- break my vow, appeared to me a ſtrong 

roof of his own integrity. Fatal pre- 


« poſſeſſion, that rendered me the dupe of 
the 


4 
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the vileſt artifice! The day on which he 
© had determined to leave me, I, by his 
© contrivance, met him at a neighbouring 
village, and ſpent great part of the morn- 
ing in his company: he again preſſed me 
to marry him, and I believe, ſoftened as 1 
now was, by the thoughts of parting, I 
ſhould have conſented, in ſpight of my 
former reſolution to the contrary; but my 
maid objected the impoſſibility of , our 
procuring a prieft that would keep our 
© ſecret, ſince we could have none but the 
* vicar, who owed his benefice to my lover's. 
father. We now exchanged our vows of 
fidelity to each other, reſolving: to defer 
our marriage to more happy times; and I 
returned home full of tears, believing that 

] ſhould ſee him no more till he had finiſhed 
* his travels, | * 
Il ſpent the evening in the only employ- 
ment capable of alleviating my ſorrow; 
* namely, in talking with my maid of the 
perfections I fancied L beheld in my lover. 
In the middle of the night I waked, and 
found myſelf ſtrenuouſly embraced in the 
arms of a man who ſtood by the bed-fide. 
5 Terrified to the laſt degree, I was going 
to ſcream out, when the ſight of my 
* lover, who inſtantly. removed from the 
bed, prevented me. As I was really angry 
A2 * at: 


is rene 
* at this impudent freedom, I reſented it 
with a good deal of ſeverity, and inſiſted 
* on his leaving the room. He complained 
* of my want of confidence in his honour, 
and faid that he came back in order to be 
© united to me by indiſſoluble bonds; but 
that finding the door unlocked, he could 
not reſiſt the pleaſure of beholding me 
while I ſlept. In ſhort, this night, this 
* guilty night, I granted all he wiſhed, after 
* his telling me, that he had met with an 
old companion, a young clergyman, who 
* was to marry us the next morning at an 
_ ©* obſcure village in our neighbourhood, 
* Thither we went; but after waiting ſome 
© time, a letter informed us, that my lover's 
friend had met with an accident that made 
him incapable of keeping his promiſe. 
Ihe coolneſs with which he received 
© this news, opened my eyes to the deceit 
that had been practiſed on me, and I ac- 
cCuſed him of a baſe contrivance to ſtrip 
me of my honoyr. He ſaid every thing 
he could think of, to calm my rage; bur 
in vain. I now ſaw I was betrayed, and 
© felt unutterable anguiſh. In the height of 
* my anger, my maid informed us, thar 
© nothing but our being immediately part- 
* ed could keep our ſecret from being be- 
* trayed; for her old maſter had, by ſome 
| | means 
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means got. intelligence where we were. 
My ſoul was torn with indignation to ſee, 
that the man, who but two days before, 
© was ſo ready at forming excuſes for 
© his continuing with me, now ſhewed the 
* utmoſt hurry to be gone. Loſt as I was, 
I had too much pride, to attempt to alter 
© his refolution, and ſuffered him to leave 
me to bear the brunt of his father's. 
© anger. 

* Words are too faint to deſcribe the ex- 
quiſite diſtreſs that wrung my heart, on 
my firſt entrance into the houſe of my 
friend and patron, that houſe that till 
c. now, I had never entered without ſenti- 
* ments of gratitude and delight. Here I 
found another confirmation of my wretch-. 
* edneſs, and of the deſigning wickedneſs 
© of my barbarous betrayer; for my maid. 
* was miſſing, and had left a note that ſhe 
© ſhould no more return, being that day 
* married to a valet belonging to. my perfi- 
dious lover. I was now abſolutely at a: 
* loſs. what to think about my patron's- 
* knowlege of his ſon's having been with 
me; but the kind, the affectionate beha- 
viour of my dear benefactor, ſoon inform-. 
5 ed me, that the whole was a premeditated 
* ſcene of villainy, and that he was entire- 
<.1y ignorant of my having becu.abſent. 
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The bitter remorſe I felt for having 
* forfeited my honour, and deceived the 
* worthieſt and beſt of men, was far from 
being the whole of my griets; for alas! a 
few weeks gave me the painful dread of 
being a mother, and bringing into the 
world an innocent, that muſt, by the force 
of barbarous cuſtom partake of its parent's 
© ſhame, though a ſtranger to her guilt. 
The accumulated horrors of my mind 
now reduced me to ſuch a ſituation, that 
there were little hopes of my life. During 
* my illneſs, it was no hard matter to con- 
* ceal the alteration of my ſhape z but when, 
in ſpight of my griefs, through the care 
and tenderneſs of my patron, I recovered, 
*I thought each eye that looked at me, 
* diſcovered my ſhame. A condition be- 
* yond deſcription deplorable, of which 
© none can form an idea, that have not, 
like me, been betrayed by the weakneſs 
of their own heart, and the villainy of 


* ſome baſe diſſembler; they muſt too 


have ſtrong notions of the native excel- 
* lency of purity and virtue, to reach the 
* excels of my miſery; for I was at once 


© loaded with ſelf-reproach, that keeneſt 


* rorment of the human mind; with fears 
for an unborn infant; with a dread of 
* ſhame and want, together with an ex- 
125] * "2550 pectation 
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< pectation of the agonizing pangs of child- 
_ < rt. & | 
© Diſtreſſed on all ſides, I was more than 
once tempted to put an end to my life 
and miſery together; but the fear of an 
© hereafter preſerved me from the fatal 
© attempt, till one morning overwhelmed 
with deſpair and grief, I went out, deter- 
* mined to fling myſelf into the mill- 
© pond. This horrible fact, I really per- 
* petrated, but kind providence lent: 
the worthy woman with whom I now 
live, to my reſcue. She obſerved the 
« ghaſtly look and diſtracted air which the 
_ © jrretrievable crime I was about to com- 
mit had given me. I waited but till ſhe 
was out of obfervation, and ſhe was no 
« ſooner gone than I flung myſelf in, as. 
das I thought, out of the reach of ſuccour.. 
I I remember nothing that paſſed after 
this, till I found myſelf on the ſide of the 
* pond, in the arms of this my kind pre- 
' © ſerver, who was holding down my head, 
that I might diſcharge the water J had 
* ſwallowed. No one had feen me but her 
+ ſelf, and a ſervant belonging to the mill, 
* whom her cries had called to my aſſiſt- 
_ © ance. I was entirely unknown. to them» 
_ © both, and ſhe had the precaution to ſend: 
the man to her cottage for a. cordial, as 
* oon 
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'* ſoon as ſhe found I was returning to 
«* myſelf. 
© While he was gone, ſhe begged me to 
tell, what diſmal diſaſter could be the 
P cauſe of my thus ruſhing on eternal hor- 
rors. This ſhort queſtion made me at 
once fee the mercy of my deliverance, 
and for ſome moments rendered me un- 
able to make her any reply. The ſtrong, 
the pleaſing ſenſation of gratitude to 
heaven, ſtilled all my grief, and gave a 
beam of joy to my 25 that a wretch 
ſike me ill deſerved to feel. In this tran- 
* quil minute my friend, my patron ap- 
r in fight, and renewed all my 
* pangs, all my terrors; bat when I heard 
the benevolent old woman relate to him 
the accident, as ſhe called it, I ſunk with 
-* ſhame and grief at his feet. Gladly would 
I have been covered by ſome mountain 
for ever from his eyes; but he knew and 
< endeayoured to raiſe me. I clung to his 
* knees, while I ſaw the tear of pity for | 
Fr my . poignant diftreſs, roll down h's 
* cheeks. | 
The man who was ſent for the reftira- 4 
tive was come back before the ſtrong 1 
hos that agitated my ſoul could get 
ufficent vent to let me utter a ſingle 
k Word. My dear 8228 from a regard to 
4 my 
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my fame, bought his ſilence, though, I am 
© ſure, as I was looſe and undreſſed, he 
gueſſed the ſhameful part of my unhap- 
«* pinels. They led me to this houſe, where, 
after a violent flood of tears, I recited all the 
* circumſtances. of my folly, and his ſon's. 
* baſeneſs. I ſaw anger glow in his eyes at 
© the villainy of the contrivance on the part: 
* of my lover, and it was with great diffi- 
culty | prevented him from vowing to- 
caſt him off. The diſmal, the fatal effect 
© of my own deſpair, diſarmed all his re- 

ſentment againſt me for my weaknels, and 
* he, with the tenderneſs of a father, gave- 
me conſolation, inſtead. of the reproaches 
I dreaded.. 

In. order to conceal my misfortune, it 
© was reſolved, that I ſhould pretend an 
invitation to a diſtant: county, but ſhould. 

«privately repair to this friendly. cottage, . 
© till nature had delivered me om the: 

burden I carried. This ſcheme happily: 
took effect; and I'was brought to bed of 
my little Jenny, without the leaſt diſco - 
very, the midwife believing me ſome un- 
© happy young creature ſent: from London 
to the care of the old woman, who called. 
«herſelf my aunt. 
When! was up again I returned to the 
* feat of my * who ſtill treated me 
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* with the moſt benevolent affeftion, never 
© once mentioning my paſt misfortune. He 
© ſent for his ſon from his travels, while he 
kept from me the ſhocking mortification 
J muſt have received, had I known he 
wiſhed to ſtay longer; however, as his 
dependance on his father kept him from 
* diſputing his peremptory commands, he 


returned home. 


He would now have renewed his guilty 


© commerce with me; but | boldly repelled 


© the temptation, and even as much as poſ- 


_ © ſible, avoided being in his company: he 


had not been at home long, before I found 
that my deceitful maid had been his mil- 
© treſs during his travels, and that her mar- 
* riage with his valet was only a pretence 
to conceal the true motive of her going 
in his retinue. This proof of abandoned 

principles, prepared me to bear with pa- 
< tience his refuſing to make me his wife, 
which his father earneſtly preſſed him to 
do, without ſo much as telling him, that 
*he was acquainted with the | reaſon that 
* ought to have induced him to it, leſt 

* ryrannic cuſtom might have prevailed 
over juſtice and humanity, and he ſhould 
. Talledge that as an excuſe for his not mar- 

* rying me, that would make him a villain, 


E + if he gave his hand to any other woman. 
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My benefactor and deareſt friend lived 
but two years after the birth of my little 
girl; but before he died, he took care of 
me and my. helpleſs infant, by placing 
out ſeven thouſand pounds in the ſtocks, 
in my name and for my uſe. He adviſed 
* me on his death bed to continue ſingle, 
* at leaſt till my lover was married, and 
© even inſpired me with the hope of one 
day retrieving his heart, by obſerving, 
that as inattention and levity were the 
« cauſes of his lighting me, rather than any 
* ſettled diſlike to my perſon, which he 
* always ſpoke of with the higheſt eſteem, 
it was far from impoſſible, but that he 
* might one time or other, be brought to a 
« juſt way of thinking, and of his own ac- 
cord render himſelf happy by making 
mee | „ 

It is this diſtant hope that has kept me 
near him, though 1 durſt not truſt myſelf 
© in his company. I frequently receive 
letters from him that expreſs the warmeſt 
* affection ; but J almoſt as frequently hear 
of ſome new enormity, and I have brought 
* myſelf to a reſolution, notwithſtanding the 
© ſtrength of my affection, never to liſten 
© to him, or return him the leaſt anſwer, 
© till I am aſſured that he not only means 
me honourably, but will. facrifice the 

j. 
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* faſhionable amuſements of a libertine to 
my peace; for I love him too ſincerely to 
admit of ſharers in his heart. The con- 
ſciouſneſs of my own folly makes me pity 
the infirmities of others, and I would 
n ſome time ago, have afforded an unhappy 
* young creature, who was big with child 
by my wild unthinking lover, every com- 
© fort that her caſe required; but ſhe refuſed 
© the offer, and went away from all her 
© friends. I have heard that though ſhe is 
© fince married, ſhe is ftill his miſtreſs. 1 
© could be glad of knowing the truth of 
© this report; but don't care to make myſelf. 
© talked of by myenquiries : but fancy that 
Trueman could inform me, as his uncle 
was the girl's father.” 


Peggy did not fail to fatisfy the curioſity 


of her friend, by learning all ſhe wiſhed to 


be informed of from her lover. The hu- 
mane heart of the lady was ſenſibly touched 
at the recital of the terrible effect the im- 
prudence of Trueman's kinfwoman had on 
the life of her unhappy father; for no one 


in the village had imputed his death to the 


right cauſe; but it gave her heart intenſe 
anguiſh, on a nearer account, when ſhe 
ſaw reaſon to fear that her lover was 
ſhackled in the chains of vice too clofely 
throw 
them 
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them off: however, an accident unriveted 
all his fetters, and almoſt in a moment 
worked the unhoped- for change; bur be- 
fore this happened, a conſiderable time 
paſſed, in which this benevolent” lady*s - 
whole employ and delight, conſiſted in 
inſtructing her daughter, and relieving ob- 


Jedcts in diſtreſs. 


SHK 
Miſs. Williams, notwithſtanding the change 
in her circumſtances, is on her arrival in 
* London, again reduced to diſtreſs, from 
wich ſhe is in ſome meaſure relieved by 
the aſſiſtance of a ſtranger. 


Ty EGGY WILLIAMS, as her father's 
T confinement was almoſt at an end, be- 
gan, though actuated bythe moſt dutiful af- 
fection to him, to feel many anxieties at the 
thought of being ſeparated from her dear 
Trueman: ſhe made Miſs Jenny the confi- 
dant of this uneaſineſs, without any other 
hope, than that of unburthening a loaded 
heart; but the many perfections of this 
amiable girl had rendered her fo acceptable 
to her benefactreſs, that ſhe. caſt about to 
think of ſome method that might contri- 
bute to the happineſs of them both; ſhe 


even 
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even offered to lend Trueman money fuf- 
ficient to ſtock a ſmall farm, if he choſe to 
undertake it; but he, conſcious of his want 
of knowlege in agriculture, from a prin- 
ciple of honeſty, declined this favour, leſt 
his ill ſucceſs ſhould. render him unable to 
pay what ſhe was ſo generqus as to offer 
to advance. Miſs Jenny ſaw freſn reaſon 
to admire his ſteady adherence to the prin · 
ciples he had imbibed from his worthy 
uncle; for the manner in which he re- 
fuſed her offer, let her ſee the violence he 
did his ſofteſt inclinations, which led him to 
accept her bounty, as it would have enabled 
him to provide for his dear Peggy, and 
have given him the inchanting proſpect of 
her ſoon becoming his wife. Miſs Jenny 
repeated her offer with ſome earneſtneſs, 
| and it was agreed among them, to conſult 
| Mr. Williams, who was clearly on the fide 
of Trueman's declining a farm, not only 
| on the account of his want of knowlege, 
but of his daughter's utter inability to per- 
form her part of the domeſtic duties of fuch 
a ſtation, who as ſhe was quite unacquainted 
with a country lite, he ſaid would be a 
1 burthen rather than a help in ſuch a family; 
1 and at the fame time threw out a hint, thar 
| he had better hopes for his child, notwith- 
ſtanding the preſent low ebb of his fortune. 
v 4 5 
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As this was delivered in ambiguous terms, 
it gave the mind of the grateful and ten- 
der Peggy not a little emotion. She ſaw, 
by the glowing red on the face of Trueman, 
that his fondneſs had taken the alarm. She 
made haſte to diſſipate his fears, and with 
ſome reſolution, replied, that whatever 
might be her fortune in future lite, ſhe 
hoped nothing would make her forget the 
diſtreſſes ſhe had been in, nor what ſhe 
owed to the generoſity that had helped to 
remove them. As theſe words were accom- 
panied with a tender glance at Trueman, 
they did not fail of the wiſhed-for effect on 
the heart of the young man. Mr. Williams 
ſmiled at the little flutter he had put them 
in, and without explaining himſelf farther, 
. going to London the following 

Trueman objected his not being 
able to diſengage himſelf from his preſent 
maſter ſo ſoon, as he had agreed to ſerve 
him three months; but on his miſtreſs's 
promiſing to write to him, he conſented 
to her going without him. | 
On Peggy's firſt coming to London ſhe 
went to Mr. le Brun's, but had the mor- 
tification to find the whole family out 'of 
town, and on her enquiry, was informed 
that the death of Miſs le Brun, had been 
the cauſe of their ſtaying much longer in 

the 
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the country than they had deſigned, as the 
loſs of the little creature had filled them all 
with the deepeſt affliction, and had ſeized 
on the ſenſes of her mother. 

This diſmal news well accounted for 
Peggy's receiving no anſwer to ſeveral let- 
ters that I ſhould have told my readers, 
ſhe ſent to her late miſtreſs. She felt for 
the diſtreſſes of a family where ſhe had met 
with the kindeſt uſage; but ſhe felt ſtill 
more keenly for a father, who, ſhe feared, 

would be again expoſed to the miſeries of 
want. She had placed her hopes in the 
diſintereſted compaſſion of her worthy maſ- 
ter; but the now feared that he would be 
too much engroſſed by his own grief, to be 
capable of attending to the misfortunes of. 
others: however, ſhe waited their coming 
to town, maintaining her dear father, by 
the induſtry of her own hands, in the meer 

neceſſaries of Ife. | 
After her being almoſt a month in Lon- 
don, Mr. le Brun returned to his houſe, 
not only to lament the loſs of a beloved 
child, but of a tender affectionate wife, 
who had ſunk under the exceſs of her 
grief, and ſurvived her daughter only three 
months. The poor gentleman, while in, 
this melancholy ſituation, had been deprived 
of the company of his * ſiſter, by the 
ablalute 
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abſolute neceffity that there was, for one 
of them to be in France, as a pretender 
had ſtarted up, and claimed a right to all 
their deceaſed aunt poſſeſſed. ir 
In ſhort, theſe concurring circumſtances 
deprived poor Peggy for a time of her 
hoped- for reſource, and reduced her to 
great extremity. I have ſaid, that ſhe ſup- 
ported herſelf and father, by her. own la- 
bour; but ſhe began to be in want of em- 
ployment, and had carried home the two 
laſt of a dozen of ſhirts ſhe had been 
recommended by her landlord, to make 
for a gentleman who was lately come 
to lodge in the neighbourhood. This per- 
ſon had taken notice of the penſive air that 
caſt a cloud over the beauties of his plain- 
work woman; the near proſpect of want 
had encreaſed her thoughtfulneſs, when her 
attention was rouſed by his giving her a 
moidore, and on her offering to get change, 
abſolutely refuſing to take any. This, as. 
ſhe had been paid for her work as ſhe 
did it, alarmed her pride and her virtue; 
ſhe had in her paſt life received very few- 
pecuniary obligations from the other ſex, 
that did not immediately tend to their owh 
gratification and her ruin, ſhe ſuſpected this 
was a bait to entrap her chaſtity, and with 
a modeſt ſcorn returned it to the owner. 

This 
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This unuſual behaviour excited the cu- 
rioſity of the gentleman, to enquire by what 
means a perſon of ſo elevated a way of 
thinking, could be reduced to poverty and 
diſtreſs; for he had enquired minutely in- 
to her preſent ſituation, and had, though 
if he ſeemed a young man, given her this 
* relief in conſideration of her poverty, with- 
4 out having the leaſt deſign on her perſon. 
ll She related to him her father's misfortunes, 
informed him of his preſent circumſtances, 
1 and that he ſubſiſted on her labour. The 
"x gentleman ſeemed greatly affected by her 
if Rory, praiſed her filial piety, and attempted 
do encourage her to proceed in ſo worthy 
| an employment. In ſhort, ſhe ſeveral times 
|| received aſſiſtance from his humanity, with- 
Il out the pain of aſking : but ſuddenly her 
ll bene factor diſappeared, leaving a letter for 
her, in which, to her great ſurpriſe, ſhe 
found theſe words. 


"A; Fortunate event has reſtored me to 
| « ©*-myſelf, and again made a woman of 
| | * your ſincere friend. Keep my metamor- 
1 _ © phoſis a ſecret, and diſpoſe of my maſcu- 
it line apparel to your own advantage. I 
| have left orders that it ſhould be delivered 
to you by the woman af the houſe. In a 


4 
[5 


+ 
* 1 
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< little time you ſhall hear farther from the 


now OPT. 7 | 
© JULIA.” 


This odd biller gave her a right to ſeve- 

ral fine waiftcoats; and a conſiderable quan- 
rity of almoſt new linen; but ſhe did not 
know how to make good her title, without 
producing the letter, and diſcovering the 
ſecret with which ſhe was intruſted; ſhe 
therefore contented herſelf with receiving 
what the landlady was willing to own be- 
longed to her late lodger; though ſhe knew 
it fell greatly ſhort of what was deſigned 
her. This ſeaſonable ſupply enabled her to 
buy a few neceſſaries for her father, whoſe 
age and infirmities began to make him 
need her conſtant attendance. | 


CHAP. VIL 


Trueman, after his ſeparation from Mis 
Williams, is by the machinations of his 
enemy, reduced to a ſituation which 
puts his life in the greateſt danger. 


HEY. had been in town fix weeks, 
but had received no letter: from 
Trueman. Poor Peggy was in the greateſt 


anxiety at this long ſilence; but as ſhe had 
ſent 
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ſent TIM word where to direct to her, on 
her firſt arrival, ſhe thought it would but 
ill become her ſex to write again, till ſne 
received an anſwer. At length one came: 
ſhe. opened it with trembling haſte; but 
had the mortification to ſee it was not 


wrote by the hand of Trueman, but that 
of Mifs Jenny, her generous friend in 
Buckinghamſhire. 


This lady informed her, that the life of 

young Trueman had been in the greateſt 

er, and that he was now unable to 
hold a pen; that ſhe ſhould have ſent her 
word before of theſe terrible circumſtances; 
but a crime had been laid to the charge of 
the young man, that made it ſcandalous to 
be ſeen in his company: In ſhort, that he 
was advertiſed, as having embezzelled his 
maſter Sy monds's effects, and having en- 
deavoured to make his eſcape from juſtice 
on a horſe belonging to that gentleman. 
In conſequence of this advertfement, he 
was taken up three days after ſhe ſet out 
for London, and committed to the com- 
mon priſon. The horſe was deſcribed, and 
ſeveral perſons affirmed thar he was ſeen 
near his father's houſe on ſuch a one. His 
mother in-law, with a ſeeming reluctance, 
acknowledged his coming to her houſe on 
1 and made a long parade of 


4 her 
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her honeſty, alledging; her ſuſpicions as the 
cauſe of her refuſing to let him ſtay any 
longer there. Trueman acknowleged his 
coming to his father's on the creature de- 
ſcribed 3 but utterly diſowned any deſign 
af keeping it for his own uſe; and in his 
defence, he was obliged to give a circum- 
ſtantial account of what he knew of the 
private character of Mr. Symonds. But 
this was thought only a cooked-up evaſion 
of 'the truth, and treated as ſuch -by the 
juſtice, before whom he was examined. 
She then added, however innocent, I and 
* ſome few more may think him, he is like- 
© ly to take his trial among the vileſt 
* criminals, it death does not give him a 
« releaſe before the aſſizes, to which there is 
* yet two months. You, dear Peggy, will 
* undoubtedly feel his unhappy circum- 
« ſtances very keenly; but, my good girl, 
© as you have no guilt to reproach yourſelf 
* with, I hope you will be able to bear up. 
* You may aſſure yourſelf, that whatever is in 
my power to alleviate his misfortunes, ſhall 
not be wanting. The good dame Hoſkins 
« js eternally in tears, and ſeems incapable 
* of any other converſation but what con- 
* cerns him. She has told me a thouſand 
little inſtances of the goodneſs of his heart, 


even in his infancy; and is ſo poſitively 
; aſſured 


35 
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c Aue that he is not guilty of what is 
© Jaid to his charge, that ſhe would, if bail 
could be accepted, ſtake the whole of her 
little income, that he would not fly from 
the proſecution. We have got him re- 
moved from among the felons; but not 
* ſoon enough to prevent his catching the 
< Jail-diſtemper; however, we have ſome 
© hopes of his life, as he is now at times 


< ſenſible. In his delirious moments, his 


« Peggy employs all his thoughts. Could 
a jury be as well perſuaded of his inno- 
© cence as I am of the ſincerity of his love, 
he would be in very little danger from 
their verdict. It affections ſhould tempt 

© you to come to ſee this miſerable object, 
] counſel you to ſtay where you are: and 
to prevail on you to take my advice, I 


© once more give you my word, that he 


« ſhall want for nothing that is in my 
wer to purchaſe for him. I ſincerely 
"Pity the diſtreſs I know this muſt give 
you; but while you have no reaſon to 
doubt the innocence! and the fidelity of 
© him you love, I can't help thinking yours 
* a ſofter kind of miſery than that which 


* has been near iht yours the portion of 
* Your affectionate friend. 4 
The 
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The picture this lady had * 
27 952 4 — happy ſituation, deſt ay: | 
All 72 5 's philoſophy. She ſat motion- 


leſs moments after ſhe had read 
ber FOE ph ſtarting up. ſhe cried, I 
16 Tot go to the dear youth, though 


wean make me the partner of his 
ela guilt. If he dies, I ſhall be the 
© unhappy. cauſe of his diſmal end. It was 
to fave me from the vileſt of wretches, 
< that. he took the accurſed journey which 
< has; been the. fy bis, ruin; but he 
. {ſhall not die a 'orgiye me heaven; ; 
but it is too, , much to bear. Her voice 
Was now loſt in ſobs; but a friendly tor- 
rent. of tears gave eaſe to her almoſt burke 
ing 5 and . her calm enough 
to relate to her father, who was. gazing at 
*her, i in a. wild amazement, what 1 it Was that 
fo deeply afflicted her, _ * 

The k: gentleman had. A very great re- 
plc for Trueman, whom he looked on as 
a deſerving young man; but he was of the 
ſame. opinion, as Miſs Jenny, and inſiſted 
on his daughter's not going to him, ds 
ſhe could not poſſibly. do him any good 
by her evidence, and might hurt her own 
reputation by ſeeming concerned, if he 
ſhould be found guilty: beſides, his own 
_ unhappy , required, her, conſtant 
rl. ä 


£ 
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care: but it was with great difficulty that 

all theſe conſiderations kept her from him 

ſhe loved. Had it not been for the ſum 

il ſhe raiſed by ſelling the cloaths that were 

left her, ſhe and her aged father muſt have 

I! experienced all the miſeries of want; for 

ll her anxiety now made her abſolutely inca- 
pable of every kind of work. | 

While ſhe was in this melancholy Alt 

lll ation, their retreat was diſcovered by the 

"nl vile wretch her mother; who had been, like 

moſt other wicked agents, entirely ne- 

glected by her employer, as ſoon as ſhe 

li could be no farther ſerviceable to his de- 

ſign on Peggy, and he thought his re- 

| venge could be compleated without her 

Ii aſſiſtance. This unhappy woman was ſtruck 

Vil with remorſe, at the ſight of a poor young 
creature, who was, through her contrivance, 

hi become a perfect mope, and had loft all 

1 her ſprightlineſs; but when ſhe was told | 

„ the horrid occaſion, ſhe ſhuddered at the J 

ith thought of murder, for that ſhe imagined | 

would be her guilt, if Trueman' was con- 

il dertined. She would now fain have been 

l''' reconciled to her huſband; but he, to the | 

1 aſtoniſhment of Peggy, utterly diſclaimed * 

in that title, and charged her, no more to 

| Jook on her as her mother. As this was 


ſpoke in the height of paſſion, Peggy looked 
on 
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on it only as meant to ſignify, that the vile 
uſage ſhe had received from this unnatural 
parent, muſt cancel all the affectionate duty 
.of a child à but a few months Aiſcgvered: a 
re important ſenſe to theſe words. 
A day or two after Mr. Williams had bann 

ruffled, by the ſight of his wife, Peggy re- 
ceived a letter, the direction of which gave 
her the utmoſt joy, as ſhe beheld it was 
the hand- writing of her dear Trueman. It 
contained only two or three W as neee 


© © Deareſt Creature! 


IN ſpite of malice and falſhood, I am 

ſtill alive. I cruſt in providence, I ſhall 

© be able to confute the . of my ene- 

7 mies, and live, my lovely P eggy⸗ to be 

< made amends for all my ſufferings by 

your truth and ſweetneſs. With this in- 

: chanting hope, I ſupport my preſent 

| x weakneſs, though it is too great to let 
1 * me at this time be more particular, anc 


hardly gives me the power to tell you, 
q with what e I am, 


i 
78 2 Fc, : C5 - 


4. ik ever yours, 


1 1 Josua Tausuane 
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The joy of her heart now diffuſed” irſelf 
through her countenance; ſhe was no more 
that dull Rupid creature ſhe had appeared, 
white "ſhe believed the He of her lover in 
danger; and to heighten her felicity, ſhe 


recelved news of Mrs. Good win's return 


he waited on that lady, and 
= — with a frank 5 — 
that added a charm to the friendfhip ſhe 
offered her. Peggy made à repreſentation 
of her father's: diſtreſs, and he was imme- 
diately relieved. 


CH A P. vin. 


ifs Williams, after bein relieved 4 by her 
MK Mrs. Goodwin, 15 much peſtered 
by che troubleſome addreſſes of a new 


lover. * Pn 


4 1 


| H E was now coleratly eaſ on nher father 8 
\ I account, and every poſt brought her 
news that increaſed her hopes of ſoon ſee- 
ing her dear Truemag. Mrs. Goodwin had 

a great affection for this amiable girl, and 
he manifeſted her regard for her by ſeveral 
genteel preſents of cloaths, that had be- 
longed to her deceaſed ſiſter. Theſe, tho 
of no great value, made Peggy appear 


above the indigence of her preſent _— 
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and fer ſcandabs hundred tongues at work 
to defame her. As ſhe'did'nor think it ne- 
ceflary to acquaint the people who lived in 
the ſame houſe with her, by what. means 
her dreſs became mended, they either be- 
lieved, or pretended to believe, that ſhe 
owed it to her perſonal charms, which had 
made a conqueſt, that ſhe was cunning 
enough to improve to her advantage. As 
this was whiſpered” about in the neigh- 
bourhood, it quickly reached the ears of a 
young gentleman, who had for ſome time 
lodged at a ſurgeon's in the ſame ſtreet; 
bur though the cauſe for which he had 
taken up his reſidence there was removed, 
by the honeſt care of his landlord ; yet as 
the danger and {mart; he had undergone 
was not effaced from his memory, he made 
many wiſe feſolutions to ayoud temptation, 
and a thquſand times foreſwore the deceit- 
ful ſex; but his philoſophy laſted no longer 
than till chance brought: before his eyes the 
agreeable Peggy. Her modeſtair, tis true, 
gave him ſmalb hopes; but he was of that 
race of men, who having ſpent the greateſt 
part of their lives among the moſt aban- 
doned of the female ſex, very ſagaciouſſy 
malce them an epitome of the whole: yet, 
in ſpite of this opinion of women in ge- 


neral, he was intimidated: by the ſevetity of 


2 1 
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her TY till the above mentioned whiſper 
took off his awe. He now eontracted an 
acquaintance with the people where: ſhe 
lodged, and loſt no opportunity of being 
in her company. She was invited to par- 
take of many little treats, - which. ſhe had 
not the leaſt notion were given on her ac- 
count, till the reſt of the company having 
ſrequently left her alone with the young gen- 
tleman, opened her eyes. She now kept 
in her own apartment, and the ſighing 
ſwain had no way leſt to cafe his heart, bus 
by giving vent to his mind on paper. This 
he did in the following red ſent 1 4 che 
ange poſh 


5 C1 
* 
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H ap the l ight of the fo bet 3 
me, I Could have borne it patiently; 

* but the want of the ſuperior brightneſs of 
« your eyes has left me dark indeed]! What 
Shave I done to be deprived of their tran- 
© ſcendant luſtre? What charm. has my 
happy rival (for ah your coldneſs tells 
* me I have one) that eclipſes me in your 
 * eſteem? If there be any merit in feeling 
* the moſt tender and ardent paſſion, I dare 
s be hold to ſay, I am his equal. If ſplendor 
*is che wiſn of my fair, L have- it. in my 


N 


8 * power 


— 


* 4 
* 


4 
— * 


be happy, the tranſported, 


0 
481i 


Peggy, as is common when a letter is 
received from an unknown hand, caſt her 
eyes to the bottom for the name, before 
ſhe looked on the contents. This name, 
as it had before given her great uneaſi- 
neſs, did not put her much in a humour 
to reliſh the abſurd and extravagant com- 
pliment with which it began; but when 
the came to the impudent propoſal of 'a 
ſettlement, ſhe, bluſhing with indignation 
and ſhame, tore it to pieces, before ſhe 
1 K 4 was 
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power to make you ſhine in the moſt 
brilliant circle: if a reputable retirement 
is the choice of her I adore, not death it- 
* ſelf ſhall extort from me a confeſſion of 
« my happineſs : we will, if I am bleſſed 
with your conſent, my deareſt, fly from 
the noiſy town, and ſecurely give a looſe 
to rapture and to love, Our bliſs ſhall be 
das laſting as it is ſecret: a ſettlement for 
* tife - ſhall take from you the pain of a 
© precarious ſubliſtence, and make you the 
* envy of thouſands. If theſe propoſals are 
acceptable to the charmer of my heart, 
haſte to tell me ſo, that I may fly to your 
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was enough recollected to remember, that 
the higheſt contempt ſhe could have ſhewn 
the writer, would have been to have ſent 
it back unanſwered. This want of thought 
gave her the trouble of reading another 
from the ſame elegant hand, in which he 
pathetically complained of her cruelty in 
leaving him in a painful ſuſpence, and he- 
roically took up the reſolution of dying 
once, rather than living always in the fear 
of death. This he explained, by threat- 
ning to throw himſelf at her f et, and 
receiving his doom from her inchanting. 
lips: adding, that if her adamantine heart 
could let her tongue pronounce the dread- 
ful ſentence that muſt ſtrike him dead, his 
exit would be as glorious as that of Semeles, 
who expired in a blaze of charms. 

This fine performance, which no doubt 
coſt the writer not a little pains, would 
have undergone the fate of its forerunner, 
if Peggy had not been afraid her ſilence 
would have been conſtrued by the aſſuming 
pak into à conſent to ſee him, and this 

ear made her take the reſolution to ſend it 
back, which ſhe did incloſed in a cover, in 


which jan wrote with a 0 
ite 17% 1 Al , al 708 
„ Eh | J 240 1 8 Your 
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our impudent propoſals will be al- 


ways hoy with the oo ye e 


6 "bp" 
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This e 3 inflamed. * 
cooled the wiſhes of Mr. Fitz - Symonds; he 
had made ſeveral conqueſts; and had ac- 
quired an eaſy fortune merely by his per- 
ſonal merit: an old maidvot fifty - frve fall - 

ing in love with him at à ball. Aſtoniſhing 
chat a girl, an Engliſh girl too, ſhould 
reject him, when he had appeared before 
her in the full force of lace and e 

and had diſplayed all thoſe ſelf ſufficient 
airs, that give his countrymen an eaſy ac- 
ceſs to women of weak heads and great 
fortunes! He ſet his brains at work to 
diſcover the rank of the favoured lover, 
for whom be was ſlighted ; for to imagine 
virtue che motive of her ſcorn, would be 
to contradict the principle on vchich the 
ſuceeſs of an Iriſhman with the fair is 


founded, namely, that no woman reſiſts the 
force of Hibernian eloquence, that is not 


1 prepoſſeſſed in favour of fome dull 
- foul of her on +coontry. This doctrine 
" they! are early taught, and too frequently 

K x teach 
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teach it their fair pupils, who are ready 
enough to believe them on their on re- 
port: it is by the impudence of bragging 
of their own exploits, that they obtain new 
_ victories, and go on to make ſoft hearts 
ach, without having one qualification 
above a meer brute, but a knack of utter- 
ing amorous nonſenſe with eaſe and volu- 
- bility. Miſtake me not, reader; I would 
not be underſtood to affirm, that the be- 
ing born on this or the other ſide of St. 
George's channel, can make a man either 
wiſe or a fool. Worth and goodneſs, ſenſe 
and diſcernment, are excluded from no na- 
tion under the ſun: the univerſal parent has 
confined his bleſſings to no one ſpot on 
earth; all enjoy his influence, and the hap- 
py effects of his care. Then let us not, by 
a xidiculous fondneſs for our native coun- 
try, imbibe the ſilly prejudices that make 
us vent national invectives. I only mean, in 
this digreſſion, to caution my fair readers 
- againſt the tinſel tribe of fortune-hunters. 
- ] wiſh for the honour of my countrywomen. 
I could not add that the deſcription, but too 
juſtly ſuits that of the fortune: ſtealers too, 
though the Spectator makes a diſtinction 
between them. But to return: NIN. 
VMlr. Fitz- Symonds was extremely piqued 
at his ill ſucceſs; he applied to the . 
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of the houſe where Peggy lived, for infor- 
mation; but as all their ſuſpicion of her 
having a lover, was built on the teſtimony 
of a couple of half. worn filk night-gowns, 
and a laced cap or two, which now becom - 
ing leſs fine, by being more familiar to their 
ſight, they would willingly have retracted 
the before mentioned piece of ſcandal. 
Peggy paid her rent regularly, and the 
ſpark had left off treating as ſoon as his 
charmer became inviſible: what motive 
then could theſe good folks have to belie 
her character? They honeſtly told him, that 
ſhe received no viſitors, and was conſtantly 
employed in attending her father, who, they 
believed, was ſupported by the bounty of 
ſome. rich relation, as his daughter had 

often mentioned her going to ſee a lady, 
While he was receiving this damp to bil 
impudent hopes, the poſt- man brought a 
letter for Peggy ; ſhe was abroad, and the 
woman taking this letter, and paying the 
poſtage, put a thought into Mr. Fitz-Sy- 
monds's cad, 1 e him a proſpect 0 
knowing "what ha 24] the” cauſe of her 
coldgels, He aſked why the letter was nat 
carried to the old gentteman, and was an- 
ſwered, his daughter had deſired, on her 
going out, that if ene came, it might be 
Kere below till her E He needed no- 
| we of 03h thing 
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thing more to convince him, that it came 
from a lover; he earneſtly longed to read it, 
but this was what he thought, would not 
de permitted him: he therefore, with an 
eaſy negligent air, complained of tlurſt, and 
defied the miſtreſs of the houſe. to ſuf- 

er her ſervant to get him a pint of wine, 
which he would trouble her to make into 
a. negus for him - This innocent requeſt wa 4 
as he imagined it would be, the cauſe of 
his being et alone a few minutes, which. 
be improved To well, as to. get the ſuſ- 
pected letter into his poſſcMſion, leaving in 
its room a paper folded like it, Being cured 
by this acquiſition of his thirſt, he hardly 
ſtayed to taſte his liquor, but haſted to a 
friend and countryman, who by the harm- 
les practice of imitating the hands of ſeveral 
members of parliament, in order to oblige 
his friends by franking their letters, was Be- 
come an adept in counterfeiting, but had 


| Been, obliged to quit Dublin for the trifling 


reer a= — ; : Y - WS ” 
miſtake of writing a gentleman's name on 
II 14 FALLS $33 ld © ial ffi 
te back of a note, inſtead of doing it on 
the direction of a letter. In this inſtance he 
thunned popular applauſe ; but made no 
ſeruple of valuing himſelf on a qualifica- 
140 „ | LIT) 1.43 Lig $I Cds 4 
tien;that has led many to the gibbet. To 
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plied, and was by him inſtructed” in 
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retty art of opening a letter, without ſo 
— as cracking the feal, which he had 


no ſooner put in Practice, chan W 
preſented chemleles Toene views n. 
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MN confinement is almoſt bebo ry 4 
y cruel barbarous proſecutor is at 
£ laſt Pears rs by the tearg and intreaties of 
the wortlry Miſs Charlotte: that young la. | 
dy has kindly intereſted herſelf in all my 
© misfortunes, though ſhe ran the hazard: OS 
her father's diſpleaſure; ſhe has ſent me 
money for my ſubſiſtance, and what was 
of more value, in my deplorable ſit tuation, 
ſhe promiſed to come down to proclaim 
my innocence, as it was by her onder chat 
© Imade-ufe of her: father's: horſe, though 
+ ſhe had reaſon to fear ſuch a ſtep would 
be her ruin. Think _ 2 Adeaxeſt 
Peggy, that any thing but a Joe of quſ- 
tice was the ãnſpi "et Sores» but 
* leſt ſuch a thought ſhould pain your ho- 
ſom, I ſend you the ene the 6 anther 
3 mee batte Of 
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0 Mr. Trueman, Ns: 3, 
1 Have tried inceſſantlyt to move my papa 
in your behalf; I have alſo intereſted 
one who is much his favourite, to ſecond 
* my interceſſion. Though a regard to my 
* father's reputation, has obliged 'me to 
©* conceal your innocence, and the motive 
© of his inveteracy, from the knowlege of 
© this gentleman, I am ſure he will be a 
warm advocate, as he has, unknown'to me, 
© been long my lover, and ſees me every 


day bathed in tears for your diſtreſs: If 


© all our efforts fail, be aſſured I will, at 
© the day of trial, aſſert your innocence as 
to the horſe; and my father has, of his 


 ©own' accord, agreed to acquit you of the 


© embezzlement - of his caſh. | I ſincerely 
«wiſh you were at liberty, and happy with 
c Wo f old ſchool- fellow, for whom I have as 
a - friendſhip as ever. If you cor- 

< ond with her, let her know, that T 
& ſtill love her, and wiſh to ſee her; but 
cant hope to do it, till I am out of my 
« father's 7 <4 as I have reaſon to fear he 
is not yet cured of his unlawful. paſſion, 


' © which keeps alive his reſentment. 


] would have ſent you the two pictures my 
father let me keep out of Mr. Williams's 


* goods; but can't for my We nd oneof them. 
J am 
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Jam afraid, however innocent you are of 
what you are at preſent accuſed of, you 
are not quite clear of guilt in relation to 
5 this pretty bauble. I ell-Peggy that I can 
© now. think without. pain o \her.piGgre' 
> [2 having been thecompanionoof:your ſolitary 
o hours, and of its ſeducing yourhoneſty;and 
* that ſhe may believe you, inform her, that 
the ſame month that reſtores. to her her 
5 rueman, ſhall take from me the power of 
5 * ſubſcribing myſelfby the name of Symonds, 
* and give me a right to that oß Stewart, 
© which: belongs: to your advocate. Lam 
not without hopes of influencing my papa 
2 ſo far, as to prevent; his appearing againſt 
* you, and I depend on your having the 
© generoſity, . ew my e to ſtifle all 
h thought of revenge againſt him. My 
papa is very dear to me. I cannot ſee his 
reputation and peace hurt without the 
2 keeneſt anguiſh but I will not doubt 
* zour ſacrificing the mean deſire Ny ven- 
5 ee en Abs ge f el! 's gon * nd 


br 
© 
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St 6 You ſee, my dear, what are my obliga- 
s tions to your friend. Since this I have 
Pg: received 
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© received to guineas from her in- a wy 

© on the infide of which was wrote: I have 
* prevailed: Dear Mr. Trueman, be tender 
* of the character of my father; by this 
% means you! make me your friend for ever. 


am juſt ſetring out with him and Mr. 


e Stewärt for Bath. You will be. releaſed 
e for want of evidence, and your” diſtrefles 


will be at end, while my poor papæ's ill 


* Health, perhaps cauſed by the uneaſimeſs 


of his mid, for che injuſtice! of ybur 


⁰ impriſonment, renders every day unhap- 


«py. Tou have, I am ſure you have, too 


0 much generoſity to wound the heart of a 


«6 friend, by retaliating an Invy on a ſick | 


old man, her father!“ 

Mou ſee how reviderl the pleads: Shall 
«f vindicate my inaocence, and loſe the 
eſteem of- one who may have it in her 
x 'to'ſerve me; or what is of far more 
x ance,'to ſerve my dear Peggy? No, 
9 Hd to the wiſhes of her filial piety, 
and · drop all thoughts of refentment.. 1 
4 to be cleared next week, and hope 
to ſte ved the week following, I am 


for eve, 
20698. 4 T6 Ret affectionately yours, 


een un 20 AN Jos TRUE AN. 
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Mr. Fitz-Symonds could find nothing in 
this letter for his purpoſe, till he caſt his 
eyes on the following poſtſcriptt. 
e mall write a gain, and Male ebase 
enough in your love to believe you will 
meet me a few miles from London. My 
next fhall appoint the time and place. 
Once more adieu.“ e eee 
He then, unable to ſtifle his reſentment, 
cried, Shall a mean wretch, delivered from 
a prifon, have this ſaucy confidence, while 
a man of my fortune is doomed to defpair? 
I by your addrefs, my dear friend, I am 
helped to the poſſeffion of this ſcornful 
girl, I ſhall think no reward too great. 
' Animated with the hopes of gain, the 
young ſpark: copied a line or two of True? 
man's letter, and did it wich fuch à nice 
exactneſs, that it gave Fitz. Symonds Ropes 
of bringing a plot to bear on the innocent 
Peggy, that would. deprive her of all pro- 
tection, and throw her into his pbwer ; but 
as the ſucceſs of this plot depended ont her 
having be fuſpicion of ur knowing ail 
thing of Trueman's circumſtances; he Haſt- 
ed to carry back the letter, keeping = 
the bit of copy, as a ſpecimen of the hand, 
His whole life had been a continued ſeries 
of diffmulation, and he knew how, with+ 
out the leaft difficulty, to frame any 2 
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hood that ſerved a preſent 3 he 
therefore carried the letter back, and with- 
out the leaſt appearance of confuſion, de- 
manded the paper he had left in its room, 
ſaying, that while he was alone he was 
writing a memorandum, and had by miſ- 
take put the letter in his pocket, inſtead of 
the paper he had been writing on. Peggy 
was not yet come home, nor had the change 
been diſcovered. The woman of the houſe 
in a kind of fright, aſked. if he had not 
opened it? To which he replied; that he 


ſcorned to do any thing ſo much below the 


dignity of a, gentleman; but the ſeal re- 
maining unbroke, was a much better proof 
to the good woman, of his being ignorant 
of the contents, than his aſſertion, though 
85. confirmed it with a devil damn me. 

At Peggy's return, ſhe received her let- 
10 without being informed that it had been 

n. the poſſeſſion, of Fitz-Symonds. The 
rennt news it brought, gave her a high 


delight, and ſhe, ran with eagerneſs to ac- 


Wut her father with the contents. 
As the old gentleman had, among other 
complaints, a great depreſſion of ſpirits, 
ſhe had left a young woman, who lodged 
in the houſe to keep him company, while 
the was out; by her ſhe was informed, 
M ſomething he had beheld from the 


window 


» 
4 

F 3 . 
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window, had ſo affected him, that he had 
fainted away, and had been ever ſince i i 
the deepeſt thoughtfulneſs. Kiten ty 
Feggy for a moment forgot eee 
in her concern for her father, whom ſhe 
intreated to tell her, what was the cauſe of 
his preſent trouble. His anſwer was, that 
he had ſeen a woman he once loved. 
with the greateſt tenderneſs; but begged 
her to ſay no more on a ſubject which filled 
him with en agony but to think 
oh, ang; added, I hope heaven will not 
continue to puniſh you, my dear, for the 
© guilt-of-your unhappy father. However, 
the curioſity of Peggy was awakened by 
theſe words, prudence. obliged her to [defer 
her entreaties for an explication, as Mr. 
Williams was extremely fill; but by her 
aſſiduity and care, he was recovered enough 
to ſit up the next day, which he ſpent at 
the window, in expectation of ſeeing again 
the object that had ruffled, him the pre- 
ceding afternoon. His daughter in 5 
tried to awake his attention to the concerns 
of Trueman, till ſhe mentioned his wiſh 
that ſhe would meet him. He then replied 
with a ſigh, Mr. Trueman is a deſerving 
* young man; but had I been wiſe, he 
vould have been infinitely below you. It 
18 Wen Pain 1 Wn the progreſs he has 


© made 
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made in your affections. Your: and 


may yet retreive your father's follies, or 
time may make you” appear in a light 
more ſuitable to the rank you ought? to 
bear.“ She replied! with the greateſt con- 
cern, that ſhe was ſurpriſed to hear him 
talk in that manner, when he himfelf' had 
authorized her love; beſides,? ſhe. added, 
* what have I to boaſt of, but infamy on the 
* fide of my mother; and your misfortunes, 
Sir, Have involved you in ruin, her 
father interupted. pus might have done 
*ſo,* ſhe replied briſkly, * had it not been 
for che interpoſition him you now affect 
to deſpiſe: it is with grief I obſerve you 
cold tb his merit.“ "Hop father anſwered a 
lirtle peeviſhly, His meris will not keep 
Jo from the miſeries of want, nor cure 
you of che regret you will feel; if ever you 
become © acquainted with the monſtrous 
diſparity betwixt you. No ſtain can ſtick 
on you from your mother; ſhe is. innocent 
das purity itſelf. It is I onty am to blame. 
My preſent weakneſs will not ſuffer me 
to explain this myſtery; but I am note 
without hopes of ſtill placing you in a 
© happy firuation, could I again behold her 
© who ' yeſterday: blefſed my eyes, at the 
* ſame” time that ſhe filled me with regret 


$ he Thames but ſpare me the confuſion of 
« bluſhing 


JOoSHUATNU EAR N. org 
bluſhling fort my paſt follies;! as the detail 


can only make you hate me, without be- 
ing of the leaſt ſervice to myſelf: beſides, 


he continued, if youlare obſtinately bent 


to marry a man in the loweſt circum 
«© ftances,' of What ſignification will it be 
for you to know! CENT en is your 
inferior??? f 

This manner of ing wy mam 
filled the fond heart of Peggy with infinite 
concern: It was in vain ſhe” pleaded her 

many obligations to the youth: Mr. 
Williams ſtill appeared averſe to her be- 
coming his wife, and even went ſo far as 
to wiſh ſhe had never ſeen him. 

At this treatment the grateful girl burſt 
into tears, and theſe procured for her a 
kind of unwilling conſent, to meet him, 
when ſhe ſhould receive notice of his com- 
ing: but the reluctance with which this 
was granted, gave a gloom to all her proſ- 
pects, and made her appear thoughtful and 
uneaſy, which, on her next viſit, was taken 
notice of by her kind benefactreſs, who 


never willingly made the diſtreſſed happy 


by halves; ſhe enquired into the cauſe of 
her chagrin; but Peggy, in fpite of her 
many favours, could not conquer her na- 
tural. balhfulnefs, ſo far as to make this lady 
the : unreſerved confident of the tender ſen- 

timents 
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timents 1 and leſt ſhe 
ſnould imagine her actuated by fondneſs, 
concealed the pain lie ſuffered at her fa- 


0 at her reſerve, when 


grow a little angry 


the fear of offending her beſt friend got 


the better of all her — and —_— 
ed her whole ſoul in ſo ſenſible and 

a manner, that the lady promiſed herſelf 
an high gratification in promoting the hap- 
pineſs of two amiable lovers, whoſe- affec- 
tions were founded on the moſt durable 


baſis, that of virtue. She removed half 


Peggy's cares by propoſing to viſit her fa- 
ther the following day, in order to get the 
better of his diſlike to Trueman for a ſon- 
in- law, and to learn from him on what his 
romantic hopes of a bine fortune for 
his „ ee were ane fl >4 


RT 2200 0 H A p. IN. ne 
Peggy Williams ſets out to meet he lover; 
and is plagued with the PO NI of 
her fellow-travellers. A br 


EGGY. returned Pans rf Fey 


Goodwin with a much lighter heart 
than ſhe had had for ſeveral days, and was 
made ſtill happier pm che eceit of the 


an letter. J - 
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1 Entreat you to fat out immediately 
on the receit of this in the Barnet 
coach, which will bring you to the inn 
„Where I have appointed a poſt - chaiſe to 


< wait for you, which will convey my 


charmer to my longing arms. I have 
< ſent the encloſed note for five guineas, 
that nothing may hinder your compliance 
vith my wiſhes. 1 omit 1 3 


b e dine dl Oh 
5 Pen | eluent 6 
Jy * Your paſſionate lover, 
$ ds s M ” Jesus Trugun- 
500 


Tire was in aha ſtile «6 this 3 
audacity very different from that nd 
timidity and diffidence that Trueman had 
till now expreſſed; but as the hand was 


apparently the ſame as that in which the 


other letters were wrote which the had be- 
tore received, Peggy had not the leaſt 
diſtruſt of forgery. She felt a trifling dif- 
guſt at the newly aſſumed aſſurance of 
her lover, and therefore keeping her letter 
to herſelf, only informed her father ie 
WN | | En S 
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ſhe had e one, and giving him three 
of the five guineas, his leave to 
comply with her lover's requeſt. This was 
granted with a viſible uneaſineſs, that was 
Sn; the foreboding of new misfortunes. 
©? Peggy went in the Barnet coach the next 
; but before ſhe ſet out, ſhe ſent a note to 
Mrs. Goodwin, to entreat that lady to defer 
; her-viſit to her father till her return. The 
| hopes of ſoon ſeeing Trueman, ſo engroſſed 
1 her thoughts, that ſſie gave very little heed 
| 
[ 
9 


to the extraordinary aſſiduities of a young 
1 gentleman, her fellow-traveller, though his 
1 | behaviour was remarked' by the reſt of the 

4 company. He treated, indeed, all the ladies; 
but Peggy, notwithſtanding the plainneſs of 
her dreſs, received many marks of diſtinc- 
1 tion, which ſo provoked the envy of a 
i coquetiſh girl, who aimed at his heart, 
E- with no'othet! view than to torment it, that 
1 ſhe could not conceal her vexation, which 
„ burſt out in © Lard, ſome men are enough 
28ct⸗ð0 furfeit one. Ehere is nothing in the 


4 whole earth ſo rude as the being particu- 
| lar in a mixed company. I wiſn I had 
brought with me the Academy of com- 
4 pliments, that you might have quoted 
1 chapter and verſe; then I could have 
i © whiſpered the dumb thing what to have 
"| 0 eee and . E hoped. the 


© pretty 
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pretty dialogue would have had an end. 


Peggy was by this flippant ſpeech enough 


rouſed from her revery, to give her the 


following anſwer. If I'was deaf, madam, 
as well as dumb, I ſhould not feel much 
© regret while I ſaw only your lips move. 


J entreat you, Sir, to appeaſe the young 


* lady's anger, by making her the ſubject 
of your praiſes; they can be but wrong 
applied then, and I faithfully promiſe, 
* you cannot give me half the pain ſhe 
« ſeems to feel at preſent, though you con- 
* tradict your ſenſes, and make her as 
* handſome as ſhe is peeviſn.. | 


This reply convinced the lady that the 


envied girl did not want ſpirit to reſent an 
affront ; but as ſhe did not value herſelf on 


her perſonal charms ſo much as on the 


brilliancy of her wit, Peggy's ſarcaſm loſt 
half its force, and ſhe returned without be- 
ing the leaſt diſconcerted, © Bleſs me! I 
thought it had been dumb ſhow; but the 
.* Culumbine is a wit, I find. Dear child, 
don't put on any of your pert chamber- 


* maid airs to me, leſt your miſtreſs ſhould 


be among the round of my acquaintance.? 
The dependant condition of poor Peggy 
kept her from giving the lady ſuch an an- 


ſwer as her haughtineſs deſerved, and ſhe 


only replied, * Let me be what I will, I 
Vor. I. L I pay 
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+ I. pay for my place, and you, madam, 
have no right to inſult me.“ 
inſult was repeated with much diſdain, after 
remained ſome time ſilent; 
however, ſhe was relieved from her tacitur- 
nity by the entrance of a new paſſenger, a 
gay young officer, who paid a particular 
attention to the witty 
reaſon, than becauſe the lace on her habit, 
he thought gave her a right to this diſ- 
tinction. She practiſed all the coquetiſh airs 
ſhe was miſtreſs of, till the appearance of 
a pocket-glafs, in which the captain ad- 
juſted his curls, that he might not appear 
trightful in the eyes of the ladies, informed 
her, that the heart ſhe aimed to conquer, 
was pre-engaged, fince the ſimper of ap- 
Trobation that attended his viewing his own 
form, told her,as plainly as words could, that 
the warrior was paſſionately in love with 
himſelf: ſhe knew too much of the world, 
to hope to ſupplant ſo powerful a rival, 
and therefore was contented to make herſelf 
2 the reſt of the company merry at the 
nce of this Narciſſus. It was ſome time 
Leto ore the gentlemen underſtood the drift 
of her ironical compliments; for the good 
opinion he had conceived of himſelf, would 
not ſuffer him to ſuppoſe, that any lady 
would make him the NI of her mirth. 


which the lady 


Ws fe Se £21 3 * 8 147, — * 
25 — = n — . e e TEE IE Oe nt 
” 


Cw * * DR" 
LAWS Es. — rr RTE — PINS rae . 
ee r re In * 1 — * — 
x l De $ > Tok W 4 9 F * * — 
* r e 4 
2 » . e 
! 


r ""W4; PP may — . — eee 
ay 95 Ae; Wes © Meng Sr er mars bj _ at > Rs is 


The word 


lady; for no other 


She 
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She aſked him, with an ea ger ſolicitude of 
look, by what infatuation — who ſeemed ſo 


well fitted for the company of the ladies, 
was deſtined to the trade of war? Methinks, 
added ſhe, I'd have none but rough-hewn 
« fellows fight, that have loſt all care of their 


* complexions3 for it would vex one to hear 
< of a battleꝰs being loſt, when we owed our 


defeat to. the diſadvantage of ground, 
« occaſioned by the fear of the commanding 
* officer's being ſun-burnt.* _ 


This thought was probably fuggeſted to 
her, by the captain's keeping the hand next 
the ſun in a glove, after having firſt pulled 


it off to ſhew 5 a fine diamond ring; however, 


it was too bare faced a Inter 1 8 to con- 

found him it was addreſſed to, and, in fe: 
5 ality, he was horridly diſconcerted, a | 
abated much of his ſelt-fufficient airs during 


the reſt of the ſhort journey. 


Peggy had, by her ſilence and Ss a 


worn out the patience of the gentleman who 


ſeemed fo much inclined to honour her with 
bis addreſſes, and he was got into deep chat 

with Hillaria, the talkative lady mentioned 
above, when a well- dreſſed man, rode up 
to the coach; and having aſked Peggy, if 
her name was not Williams, told her that 
he was ſent to meet her by Mr. Trueman, 


WhO jad had the misfortune to ſprain one 
L. 2 1 
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of his ancles, and was unable to attend her 
himſelf; but waited her coming about two 
miles off. 


CHAP. . 


Peggy i is conducted to a 4 hrabilaciin; 
and put in extreme terror by Fitz-Sy- 
monds, her Iriſh lover. She wounds him, 
and makes her eſcape. 


„„ — 
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EGG left the coach, and mounted 
behind the gentleman without the leaſt 
reluctance, firmly believing that ſhe ſhould 
ſoon ſee her faithful Trueman; but after 
three hours ride, ſne began to grow ex- 
tremely uneaſy, and aſked her conducter, if 
he had not miſtaken the way? He told her he 
was ſure he was right, on which ſhe ſuffered 
him without aſking him any other queſtions, 
[ to proceed a little farther. 
44 At length they ſtopped at a lone houſe, 
| where an ill-looking hag preſented herſelt 
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I! at the door, and with an aukward officiouſ- 
I! neſs, offered to help her to alight, ſaying, 


4 that her maſter would be within in a mi- 
nute. The aſtoniſhed girl repeated the 
word maſter, in a wild affright, and de- 
fired to be conducted to Mr. Trueman. 
1 Trueman P anſwered the woman, upon 
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my foul, dear honey, there is none with 
that name upon him. This is the man- 
ſion of a great quire, and I know no- 
thing of one Trueman.“ 

She now entered the houſe, which ap- 
peared to her the moſt defolate ſhe had ever 
beheld. It was dark, and to ſupply the 
place of a candle, a greaſed ruſh was ſet 
lighted in the noſle of a battered iron candle- 
ſtick, which the old woman held in her 
hand, and which gave a glimmer juſt ſuffi- 
cient to diſcover ' the extreme naſtineſs of 
the habitation: but her thoughts were ſoon 
called off from theſe trifles, by a voice that 
made her tremble, as ſhe recollected it to 
be that of F itz-Symonds. He called Katto 
two or three times, and the old creature 
ran with the utmoſt precipitation to let 
him in. Peggy followed her, reſolving, if 
poſſible, to ſlip out at the gate, as ſoon as 
ſhe opened it; but to her diſappointment, 
ſhe found the maſter of this dreary place 
was his own porter, that he had let himſelf 
in, and double barred the gate, and only 
called his houſe-keeper to bring a light. 
He accoſted her with a Well, my pretty 
* Engliſh woman, you ſee I have ven- 
_ © tured ſomething to make you happy 
* againſt your will,* and then rudely en- 
deavoured to ſnatch a kiſs. She ſtruggling, 
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eſcaped from his arms, exclaiming aloud 


againſt his baſeneſs and villainy, and threat- 


ning him with the effects of her vengeance, 
if he offered to touch her. He laughed at her 
threats, and again attempted to carry her 
by force into the houſe; for they were in a 


wide place covered with weeds that was 


calle q a court yard; but at the inſtant when 
te thought himſelf ſecure of his prey, and 


while he ſmiled with an air of triumph at 
her feeble, efforts to eſcape his graſp, ſhe 


ſuddenly plunged a pen-knife, with all her 


ſtrength, into his arm. 


The ſharpneſs of the pain he felt, made 


him now let go his hold; but no ſooner did 
the old woman ſee the blood run from her 


maſter, than ſhe ſet up a diſmal yell, 
which brought to his aſſiſtance the man 


who had been ſent to bring Peggy, and 


two other ill- looking fellows. The hag 
talked to them in Iriſh, and in conſequence 


of what ſhe ſaid, they diſarmed the poor 
girl, carried her into the houſe, and locked 
her in a room that had no other furniture, 


beſides a ſmall flock-bed on the ground, 
and a couple of ſtools. 
Here ſhe was left ſeveral hours to ru- 


minate on her hard fate. She was in the 


dark, in a wild and loneſome houſe, and 


indeed ſcarcely any thing ſeemed capable of 
adding 
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adding to the horror of her ſituation; but 
had her mind been more compoſed, her 
prudence would not have ſuffered her to 
have given way to ſleep, left this ſhould 
have rendered her more expoſed to the at- 
tempts of a brutal raviſher : her tears were 
her only relief, which profuſely bedewed her 
boſom ; but when theſe had a little ſoftened 
the anguiſh of her mind, ſhe found ſweet 
conſolation in her addreſſes to heaven: a 
protection. 

About midnight the horrid old woman 
appeared again, and with the moſt ghaſtly 
countenance, ordered her to come Air her 
to her maſter's chamber. This injunction 
ſhe refuſed to obey, and throwing herſelf 
on her knees, intreated her, for the ſake of 
humanity, to let her eſcape. The houſe- 
keeper believing her fears were only on ac- 
count of the wound ſhe had given her 
maſter, tried to comfort her, by telling her, 
that he was in no danger, and extolling his 
generoſity and good nature, added, ak if 
ſhe would be obliging, ſhe might be miſ- 
treſs of the ſquire's heart and purſe, *I ſcorn 
him and his wealth,“ ſhe replied, riſing; 

and will preſerve my perſon from his 
touch, though at the expence of my life. 
< You may drag me to him, if you pleaſe; 
but T'll never willingly go near fo baſe a 
L 4 « wretch.* 
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* wretch.* O bub a boo!* cried the woman, 
* my maſter a wretch! why, he is worth 
* ſeven hundred a year every day he riſes, 


and has lady dutcheſſes at his devotion, as 


© our Patrick ſays, who has been with him 
at London. Arrah, don't be a fool then, 
* and ſtand in your own light, for my 
* maſter is not a man to be trifled with, I 
can tell you that. If you will not go, you 
* muſt be carried; here's a rout to make a 
* ſkittiſh girl yield to what ſhe has a mind 
A 'handſome bedfellow is a ſad miſ- 
fortune indeed, for one of your age. I 

* warrant you'll tell me another. tale to- 

* morrow morning. Come, come along, 
© before I call up the men. 

She then laid hold of one of her hands, 
when Katto was again called to attend her 
maſter; his arm had burſt out a bleeding 
afreſh, and Patrick his footman, in vain 
tried to ſtop it. The man that had been 
s conductor, who was the ſame that 
had counterfeited her lover's hand, was 
diſpatched 'for a ſurgeon five miles diſtant ; ; 
the ſcreams and hideous outcries of the old 
woman informed Peggy, that her pen- 
knife had done ſome execution, for ſhe 
bellowed out, He's gone, he's gone, he's 
dead. O my dear maſter! O my heart's 


2 blood, what aa become of old Katto; 


far 
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« far from her own country, far from ſweet - 
Ireland: rub ſome tallow off the candle 
on the wound; father O Brian bleſſed it, 
and gave it me to cure my ſore leg. Tie 
the goſpel round his arm. I have always 
© been. afraid for his life, ever ſince he lett 
off wearing it about his neck. Oh he 
« breathes, he comes to himſelf. Run, Pa- 
© trick, run, and ſee if the Engliſh girl be 
ſafe: Oh my dear ſweet honey maſter; 
© why will ye die, and leave your poor old 
« ſervant, in a ſtrange place? Then followed 
a terrific cry. 

The footſteps of Patrick made Peggy 
turn her eyes towards the door, which, to 
her ſurprize, ſne found half way open. She 
regretted that ſne had not tried to eſcape, 
as ſhe thought the fellow would lock her 
in; but he ſeeing her ſit at ſome diſtance 
from the door, left it as it was, and ſhe 
heard him tell Katto, the houſe- keeper, 
that ſhe was ſafe, but he'd warrant damna- 
tion hungry. This produced an order for 
Patrick to ſet before her ſome cold pro- 
en 7% 

While the fellow was foreading a napkin, 
he eyed the diſconſolate Peggy very atten- 
tively. She, on her ſide, fancied ſhe be- 
held on his countenance ſome traces of pity : 
her deſperate circumſtances made her ready 
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226 The HISTORY of | 
to lay hold on the leaſt proſpect of relief. 
She had very little money about her, hav- 
ing paid for her paſſage before ſhe left 
London; however ſhe had ſtill a guinea, 
and ſome ſilver. If ſhe had known the ex- 
treme indigence of Iriſh ſervants, ſhe would 
have had leſs fear for the ſucceſs of her 
golden bait; for the ſight of the guinea, 


added, perhaps, to his own humanity, had 


ſuch an effect on the fidelity of Patrick, 
that he promiſed, without heſitation, to get 
her out of the houſe before morning. This 
promiſe revived her hopes, and removed 


the anxiety of her mind, ſo far as to permit 


her to take ſome refreſhment, of which ſhe 


food in great need, as ſhe had taſted nothing 
for twelve or fourteen hours, and had en- 
dured the utmoſt fatigue both of body and 


mind great part of the time. 

Mr. Fitz-Symonds had another fainting 
fit, occaſioned by his Joſs of blood, and old 
Katto again exalted her voice, and lamented 


her diſtance from dear Ireland. In the 
-midſt- of this confuſion, Patrick beckoned 


remained unlocked. She took the hint, and 
went ſoftly down a pair of ftairs to which 


Peggy to ſlip out of the room, which ftill 


he pointed; he preſently followed, and 
giving her a key, bid her open the garden 
Sate, ard ſhe would be in a narrow lane 


. that 
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that led to a farm-houſe, where ſhe” might 
find ſhelter till day- light. 

She gave him the promiſed guinea, and 
ran with nimble footſteps from the deteſted* 
houſe. She opened the door with eaſe; but 
Patrick - forgetting to inform her which 
way to turn, ſhe took to that part of the 
lane that opened on a large common. She: 
travelled on, but to her mortification, found, 
that after a walk of half a mile, ſhe fn 
cied was ſtill near the front of the houſe ſhe: 
had left: it was moon-light, and ſhe re- 
membered the gate ſhe had entered the 
evening before; ſhe-beheld a candle moving. 
from room to room, and did not doubt 

but ſhe was miſſed by the careful houſe- 
keeper, Fhis gave her almoſt the ſpeed of 
wings, till ſhe was out of ſight of the build- 
ing or rather ruins. n 
CH AUP: XE 
Veggy 1 is found by one who had before heen 
her friend, in a wide common, when ſhe- 
believed herſelf ready to expire: and hard- 
ly recovers her ſtrength and ſpirits, be- 


tore ſhe hears a piece of news that involves. 
her in the deepelt affliction. 


HE ſtillneſs of the night, the ſhadow 
of tall trecs and the icreaming ol owls, 


gave a romantic horror to all about this diſ- 
L 6  treſled} 
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treſſed ee while the agitation and 
fright ſhe had ſuffered, ſo poſſeſſed her fancy, 
that ſhe formed a raviſher out of every buſh. 
Thus oppreſſed, ſne at laſt ſunk with weari- 
neſs and terror at the foot of a large oak, and 
remained near two hours inſenſible: when 
ſhe opened her eyes, it was break of day, 
and the ſound of horſes feet gave her hopes 
of again beholding the cheerful face of 
man, a b'eſſing that half a night's ſolitude 
in the midſt of ſuch dreary viſions, had 
taught her to value. She attempted to riſe 
in order to go toward the ſound; but found 
herſelf utterly unable to walk, and ſo ex- 
tremely ſick, that ſhe- could not hold up 
her head. She therefore again made the 
earth her bed, and remained under the 
triendly oak great part of the day, neither 
wiſhing, nor hoping for relief; but in a 
kind of ſtupid languor : however, ſhe was 
rouſed from her lethargy by the cry of dogs, 
and was fitting leaning againſt the trunk of 
the tree, when an agreeable young gentle- 
man accoſted her, aſking her the reaſon of 
her being in ſuch a ſolitary place? Fear and 
baſhfulneſs hindered her from giving him 
the particulars of her late diſtreſs; but the 
ingenuous modeſty that appeared in her 
look, added to her paleneſs and dejection, 
inſpired him with pity ; he ceaſed to im- 

portune 
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portune her, and giving her a crewn, was 
going to ride off. As he turned, he aſked 
a footman, who had overtaken him, if his 
= was behind? The fellow. told him the 
would be up with him immediately. On 
this he halted, and told Peggy his wife 
had as much humauity as -beauty, and 
would pity: a young creature like her, by 
whatever means ſhe was brought to diſtreſs. 
The lady's coming prevented her making 
any reply; ſhe was indeed a beauty, and 
the gladneſs that ſparkled; i in her eyes at the 
ſight of her huſband made her appear more 
ſo; he met her a few yards from the place 
where Peggy fat, and told her, ſhe would 
not have overtaken him ſo ſoon, if he had 
not been witheld from the purſuit of his. 
game by an object that had inſpired him 
with compaſſion. © What was it ?? anſwered 
the lady eagerly; A pretty girl, he re. 

plied, that ſeems almoſt ready to expire.“ 
* Then why do we ſtand here ?* returned 
his wife, let's ſee if we can do the poor 
creature any good.“ They then both rode 
up to her; when the lady, as ſoon as ſhe 

beheld her, familiarly called her by her 
name, though Peggy had only a diſtant 
notion, that ſhe had ſomewhere ſeen her, 
but could not recollect where, till ſhe was 
aſked by the young lady, it ſhe had forgot 
_ me 
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the gay ſpark for whom ſhe made linen a 
few months before. She now remembered 
the features of her benefactor; but this was 
no time to enquire into the reaſon of the 
agreeable Julia's change of ſex; that hu- 
mane lady, without aſking any queſtions, 
which Peggy's preſent weakneſs would have 
rendered it painful to anſwer, gave orders 
to a ſervant to fetch a chariot to convey the 
poor languiſhing creature to her own ſear. 
What an happy turn of fortune! She had 
eſcaped from the houſe of a brutal raviſher, 
where ſhe had every thing to fear that was 
ſhocking to a virtuous young woman, and 
was, providentially thrown in the way of a 
friend, where ſhe had every thing to hope 
from her benevolence and good nature. 
Notwithſtanding this happy change in 
Peggy's circumſtances, the terror and fright 
ſhe had been in ſo ſeized her ſpirits, that 
the compaſſionate Julia began to be in pain 
leſt her preſent ſtupefaction ſhould impair, 
if not totally deprive her of her reaſon. She 
employed the beſt phyſicians that were to 
be got; who all declared, that time alone 
muſt be the remedy: but when ſhe had 
been attended twelve days with the greateſt 
care and tenderneſs, ſhe grew converſible; 
her father and lover were now almoſt al- 
ways in her thoughts, and theſe dear objects 
5 1 engroſſed 
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engroſſed too much of her care, for them 
not to be the firſt ſubject of her recovered 
ſpeech: ſhe wept for the diſtreſs ſhe knew 
they mult feel on her account, and ſhe haft- 
ed as ſoon as her trembling hand could hold 
a pen, to inform them where ſne was. As 
the weakneſs of her nerves would ſcarcely 
ſuffer her to write intelligibly, ſhe begged 
the lady of the houſe to direct her letters. 
When ſhe told her where that was to go 
that was for Trueman, her. ſpouſe was pre- 
ſent, and aſked if the young man's father 
was not a farmer near Buckinghanf? Peggy 
anſwered him that he was, which ſhe did 
in ſome confuſion, as ſhe dreaded his know- 
ing of the diſgrace and impriſonment of her 
lover. Then I much queſtion,” returned 
the gentleman, whether your letter will 
find him ſo near London; for about three 
«* weeks ago, his father told me, his ſon was 
left an eſtate by a brother of his mother's 
© who lived in Yorkſhire; and that he only 
« ſtayed to be married to a young woman 
& * loved, before he went to take poſſeſſion 
© of it.“ | | I . 
This news cauſed various agitations in 
the heart of Peggy: ſhe looked on herſelf 
as the woman he loved ; but ſhe could not 
reconcile his affairs being fo well known to 
his father, with that deep reſentment ſhe 
had 
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had 1 heard him expreſs for bis un- 
kindneſs. She enquired minutely into every 
circumſtance that could give light into this 
perplexed affair, but ſhe had ſoon reaſon to 
repent her curioſity. On her aſking the 
ſpouſe of Julia, if he knew to whom young 
Trueman was going to be married, he re- 
plied, to the daughter of a rich grazier, 
on whom he is to ſettle the greateſt. part 
< of his uncle's eſtate.” * Are you ſure, Sir,“ 
returned Peggy, bluſhing as red as ſcarlet, 


that you are not miſtaken in the name, I 


7 aa young Trueman is under ſome en- 

cements to another; and I can hardly 
: Sk him baſe enough to forfcit his word 
meerly on the conſideration of wealth. 
* Don't be too ſure of that,” replied the gen- 
tleman, my intelligence 1 1s certain. I myſelf 
read the writings both of the eſtate and the 
marriage -ſettlement : © before the charm- 
ing Julia made me the happieſt of men I 
© was a limb of the law, and was old True- 
man's neighbour, and tho*:now l have done 
F with: the practice, as IJ was in the town 
« where he lived, I called on my old client, 
* and he begged me to look over the papers, 
that I might give him my judgment of their 
validity. Except the farmer has another 
ſon beſides Joſhua, the poor girl, whoever 
« ſhe is, muſt ſeek another huſband.” 


_ Peggy 
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Peggy could hear no more; the ſound of 
her lover's Chriſtian name- confirmed all 
her fears, the words © cruel and ungrateful!? 
were all ſhe could utter ; but the paleneſs 
that overſpread her face, told but too 

plainly the torment of her mind. She tore 
the letter ſhe had juſt wrote, with indigna- 
tion, and deferred ſending that that was for 
her father, till ſhe had ſufficiently recollected 
herfelf to be able to write another, as in 
this ſhe had mentioned the perfidious True- 
man with a tenderneſs that ſhe thought his 
falſehood but ill deſerved. 

The company and conſolation of the kind 
Julia, who did all in her power to alleviate 
her grief, ſoftened as much as poſſible, this 
unexpected ſtroke: ſhe remained ſome days 
in an uneaſy ſuſpence, waiting for the 
anſwer to a letter ſhe had ſent her father; 
ſhe had alſo wrote to Mrs. Goodwin: at 
length the ſame poſt brought her news 
from them both. Her father's letter incloſed 
one from Trueman, which ſhe opened in 
the utmoſt hurry; but found every fear 
confirmed by the following lines. 


Dear . 
ny eee 1 long to ſee you Sith 
the utmoſt impatience, an unexpected 
* event calls me into Yorkſhire. I have but 
a moment 
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© a moment to inform my charmer, that her 
happineſs i is a motive that will ſoften even 


abſence itſelf, and make it ſupportable to her 
< Sincerely affectionate 


jo 8 Tavenan. 1 


As he looked on this billet as a con- 
ſummate piece of hypocriſy, her pride · and 
contempt for a while enabled ber to bear up 
with tolerable courage; but alas! in the 
tender moments of ſolitude, ſhe found ſhe 


felt ſhe was ſtill in love. Her father begged 


| her to return to town with the utmoſt ſpeed, 
{i as the ſhort ſketch ſhe had given him of the | 
Aaanger ſhe had eſcaped, gave him freſh fears 
18 for her ſafety, and made him long to have 
Ii her near him; he added, that he had received 
1 2 ſupply of money from an unknown hand, 
1} that daily enquiry was made after her return, 
Fi and that his own ill-health gave him appre- 
1:3 henſions that he might ſoon ſtand in need of 
WW the laſt mark of her filial tenderneſs. She 
I * communicated the contents of her father's 


letter to the friendly Julia; and it was agreed 
that they ſhould ſet out for town the follow- 
ing week, in that lady's chariot. 

To beguile the tedious hours during this 
interval, and to divert the melancholy 
Peggy, whoſe inward vexation was often 

gueſſed 
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gueſſed at from ſwelled eye-lids, . Julia gave 
her the reaſon of her ſtrange metamorphoſis z 
but as ſhe could not do this, without men- 


tioning ſeveral circumſtances that made 


Peggy deſirous of hearing the whole ac- 
count of a life that ſeemed full of incidents, 


ſhe begged her friend to indulge her with 
a relation of all, ſne could remember from 
her infancy. To this requeſt ſhe complied; 
with the extremeſt good nature. and alfa 
bility. | | 


CHAN Xl. 
The Hiſtory of Jour A. 


"WA S born,” ſaid the lady, © in this 
very houſe. My father was left very 


young by his parents, in the uneaſy poſ- 


* ſeſſion of a great eſtate, much incumbered. 


© In order to extricate himſelf from the diffi- 


* culties with which he was ſurrounded, he 
© took the advice of a near relation, and 


paid his addreſſes to a lady, who had no 


* one good qualification, except the un- 


controlable poſſeſſion of thirty thouſand 


* pounds, can be called one. Her he mar- 


* ried; and I, and one ſiſter,” were the fruit 


9. the mercenary bargain. 
My mother, ſo far from delighting in 


the cheerſul duties of a wife or a parent, 
imbittered 
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« imbittered every comfort her wealth would 
have brought my father; by her ill- 
© humour, 'ſhe expected, as her fortune had 
contributed to his eaſe and affluence, that 
he ſhould pay her an unlimited obedience; 
« but my father, who. was a man of plain 
good ſenſe, imagined that the advantage 
© of fortune could not alter the order of 
nature, and give a woman a right to aſſume 
an authority over her huſband. Fheir 
© union was a marriage of conveniency ra- 
ther than love, and he felt none of thoſe 
extravagant fondneſſes that often make 
© a man laugh at, and comply with the un- 
© reaſonable requeſts of a wife he loves, till 
he has loſt the power of contradicting her. 
The only inſtance in which I can re- 
* collect my having heard my mamma 
« ſpeak of him with pleaſure, was her hav- 
ing, to ſatisfy her vanity, teized him till 
ſhe had made him purchaſe a title. This 
ſacrifice to her pride, gave my father 
© a good deal of pain, as he hated often- 
tation, and the glitter of life; but its con- 
© ſequences were quite inſupportable to one 
of his temper. While ſhe was plain Mrs. 
* Webſter, a coach and four ſatisfied her 
ambition, and this manſton-houſe was the 
place of her ſummer reſidence; but now 
© every thing was antique, was * 5 
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for a woman of her rank. In order to get 
into the polite world, ſhe was ſick, and a 
favourite phyſician preſeribed Bath-waters, 
* as the only remedy. 

My mother, in this place of gaity and 

« expence, got an habit of play, and con- 

< tracted ſeveral debts of honour, which ſhe 
kept a ſecret from my father. Theſe often 

« put herto ſtraits, that rendered her temper, 
naturally none of the beſt, extremely harſh 
and diſobliging. She was poor, in the 
midſt of wealth, as her expences conſtantly 
exceeded my father's allowance, though 
that was very handſome for a lady of the 

* leaſt oeconomy. The clamours of unpaid 

* tradeſmen at laſt opened his eyes to her 
ill conduct, and he determined to take on 

« himſelf the management of his fortune, 

* leſt he ſhould quickly have none to ma- 
nage. The regulation of mine and my 

{ ſiſter's education, and her own private ex- 

* pence were now the only province left 

© her; but how dearly ſhould we have re- 
« oretted her having even this, had . 
evidence continued her life! 
My father had, on his marriage, join- 

« tured her in his whole eſtate, conſequently 

my ſiſter and I had a right to all he pot} . 

ſeſſed after the deceaſe of my mother, 
| © whoſe fretful temper, and frequent appli- 
| cation 
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cation to a phyſician, had rendered her 
conſtitution too weak to give him much 
hopes of a male heir; yet to ſuch a pitch 
did ſhe carry her neglect of us her chil- 
© dren, that I myſelf was obliged to the ſon 
of my mother's ; houſe-keeper for my 
learning to read. My father, as he found 
c 2 comfort at home, became a meer 
rtſman, and was almoſt always on 
5 * and I have paſt many weeks, 
without ſeeing a living creature, 1 we 
che ſervants of the family. 1 
I bore this with very little pain till 
„death took from me my ſiſter; I was then 
twelve years old, and almoſt as ignorant 
as an uninſtructed ſavage, for I was never 
© admitted to the company of my mother, 
nor ſuffered to come out of the nurſery, 
« which ſhe never vouchſafed to enter. 
The houſe-keeper, who was a good ſort 
of a woman, and pitied my forlorn con- 
dition, though ſhe durit not ſhew her 
* concern, engaged one of the footmen to 
© teach me to write. My mother, by acci- 
dent, ſaw this man come out of the nurſe- 
ry; and that ſhe might have a pretence 
to keep me ſtill cloſer confined, improved 
the incident, and made a tale of it to my 
father. | was removed to the remoteſt part 


of the houſe, and not ſuffered to converſe 
with 


—— = 
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« with our own domeſtics, leſt - my great 
fortune ſhould inſpire ſome of them 
„with the thought of carrying me off. 
How often have I envied the condition of 
a poor girl, that I ſaw. from the window 
of my. priſon; come daily to fetch the 
« ſcraps of my father's table! 

My ſolitude was rendered juſt bearable 
© by the kindneſs of our houſe-keeper, who 
< was the only perſon I was ſuffered to 
© ſpeak to. She furniſhed me with books, 
and inſtructed me as much as the duties 
of her employment would give her leave. 
© once aſked to let Tommy, her fon, who 

© had been my ſchool-maſter, come and 
keep me company. She ſmiled, and told me, 
* he was now too big to be permitted to enjoy 


that honour. © He has,” ſaid ſhe, © been 


% making me the fame requeſt; but I am 


« afraid, my dear Julia, his thoughts are 


« leſs innocent than yours, ſince he was 
much offended at my refuſing to comply 
„ with his deſire.” I was really ſo inno- 
cent or ſo childiſhly ignorant, that I ſaw 

© no reaſon for the houlſe-keeper's ſcrupu- 
loſity, any more than if Tommy had been 
of my. own ſex, and replied, that. I was 
* ſure 1 ſhould love him dearly as long as 
I lived, ſince if he had not taught me to 
6 * read, I ſhould have been the moſt forlorn 


creature 
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_ © creature breathing. She one day told me 


my mamma was extremely ill, and the 
doctor gave but little hopes of her life, 
when I was fo far from Belg any of the 


tender yearnings of filial affection, that [ 


© rejoiced at-the news, in hopes that her 
« death would put an end to my confine- 
© ment. The good woman reproved my 
want of concern, and told me her Tommy 
would not behave ſo if ſhe was fick. 1 
< replied, Nor I neither, if my mamma 
© loved me as well as I was ſure ſhe did her 
ſon. I] have ſeen you, dear Gibſon, I 
< added, ſell your cloaths, that Tommy 
e might have learning, while my mother 
< keeps me locked up, that ſhe may ſpend 
<< what my papa allows for my education 
© and dreſs, in gaming. What have I to 
© Jove her for? I love you better by half. 
] love you for Tommy, as well as myſelf, 
and if I live to be a woman, I will ſhew 
that I love you both.” 

She left me without making any anſwer 
© to this childiſh rattle, nor I believe was | 
* ſhe able to make any, for her face Was 


pet with tears. 


Three or four days after this, my mo- 
© ther died, without ſo much as aſking to 
3 I was taken from my priſon, => : 


1 order to be meaſured for mourning; 
1 : 5 


—— — 
1 5 | 
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gas ſoon as Mrs. Dupin, the coat-maker, 
6 © Hg done with me, I was again marching 
up to my melancholy retreat, but was 
met by my father, whoſe face I had not 
ſeen for four months. He looked tenderly 
aat me, and aſked me where I was going? 
I told him, to the place where my mam- 

* ma had kept me for a long time. He 
now took hold of my hand; led me back 
into the parlour, — aſked Gibſon, our 

© houſe-keeper, the reaſon of my ſhocking 
diſhabille. She told him, it was her lady- 

< ſhip's pleaſure, I ſhould never be dreſſed. 

I ſaw my father bite his lips in great 

* vexation, and heard him reply, ** Is this 

« a dreſs for the heireſs of my eſtate? See 
that Julia, for the future, wants for 

ce nothing that is fit for a girl of her expec- 

{+ tations, 1 dread enquiring into the qua- 
ce ]ifications of her mind, left I ſhould find 
that as ſhametully neglected as her per- 

< ſon.” J replied with vivacity, No, 
indeed, Papa, it is not; for Tommy 
Gibſon has taught me to read, and Jona- 

ce than to write; and I ſnhould have learnt 

* to caſt accounts too, if my mamma had 
* not catched him coming out ot my 
room, and forbad his ſpeaking to me.” 
He held up his hand with aſtoniſhment 

* but ſaid nothing. 5 

Vox, I. M From 
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From this time I was treated with as 
much flattery and reſpect as I had be- 


fore been with diſregard, by all except 


the houſe-keeper. I was a little angry at 
© her frequent admonitions to be humble; 
< but I was more ſo, that I did not ſee her 
* ſon, whoſe congratulations on my change 
© of circumſtances, I thought would have 


© given me more ſatisfaction than I could 


© have received from the tongues of thou- 
* ſands. I was ſeveral times going to aſk 
the reaſon why I did not ſee him; but a 


<-ſort of baſhful diffidence and ſhame kept 


me ſilent, till one day, I heard my father 


tell Gibſon, he had found out a maſter 
for her ſon. 
I was ſo utterly unacquainted with the 


* cuſtoms of the world, that 1 thought I 


ſaw Tommy already in a livery; my 
blood boiled with indignation, and I cried 
out in a great flutter, Dear Sir, will you 
© let him that taught me to read be a foot- 
* man? I'll give my mamma's beſt diamond 
<.car-rings, with all my heart, to keep him 
from going to ſervice. My father laughed 
at my hurry, and told me, I need not part 
with my ornaments, ſince the profeſſion 
© he had choſe for my ſchool-maſter would 
be no diſhonour to him, if he had been 
born a gentleman. His mother thanked 
6418 | | 1 my 
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* my father for his care, and talked of 
* ſending for her ſon the next week. I was 
* not yet thirteen; but the few months 1 
had been in the world, had greatly in- 
* Jarged my ideas. I expected the appear- 

* ance of the youth with a ſolicitude that 
« bordered on impatience. I pictured him 
*in my imagination, ſuch as he was 
© the laſt time I beheld him, a pretty boy 
« of twelve years old; but how agreeably 
was I diſappointed, when I found myſelf 
© addreſſed in the moſt reſpectful manner, 

by a tall genteel young man, almoſt ſix- 
* teen; for my own part, the ſurpriſing 
* alteration I beheld in his perſon, kept 
me mute with aſtoniſhment, while he, on 
his ſide, | ſeemed as much embarraſſed. 
From this interview, I may date the loſs 
of my heart, if that can be ſaid to be loſt, 


© that is in the poſſeſſion of an honeſt man. 
* Gibſon, who was preſent, when we met, 


ſaw farther into the reafon of our mutual 
< confuſion” than we ourſelves. did, and 
thought | herſelf bound in honour: and 
gratitude, to put a. ſtop to an intercourſe, 

that might in its effects, be extremely of- 
<* fenſive to my father, and involve her ſon 
in an hopeleſs affection for one, too much 
above him, for him ever to expect a re- 
8 turn. She knew the Denen to 

| M 2 the 
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< therunning away with an heireſs, and dread- 
ed leſt the heat and impetuoſity of youth, 
might carry him beyond the reſtraints of 
© prudence; ſhe therefore declined my papa's 
offer for her ſon, and he was diſpatched 
the next day to an uncle he had in London, 
< to wait there till ſomething fell, that ſhe 
= thought for his advantage. I in vain en 
< deavoured to ſmother my diſcontent at 
this ſeparation. I was but an ill diſſembler : 
© ſhe. ſaw through the pretended reaſons for 


* my chagrin, yet thought it better to con- 


< ceal her ſuſpicions. 

Two years paſſed on without my ever ſee- 
ing the agreeable Tommy, and I obſerved 
Gibſon carefully avoided mentioning him 


in my hearing. When 1 was near fifteen, 


% my papa fell in love with a young lady, 
che daughter of a neighbouring gentle- 
man. He poſſeſſed twice the eſtate that 
her fortune could anſwer, but as the whole 
al this fortune was ſettled on me, as my 
mother's heireſs, he could make her no 
< ſettlement, and her father would not con- 
© ſent to the match. Thus I innocently be- 


came the bar to my ſather's happineſs, 


and the object of his diſpleaſure. He at 
*:laft, however, married her, contrary to 
| the expreſs command of her parents, and 


xpre 
— uſe of her diſobedience as an 
: excuſe 
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« excuſe for beſtowing what was defigned for 
her fortune, to double the portion of her 


«* younger ſiſter, who was more a favourite. 
My mother-in-law was but five years 
older than myſelf; yet ſhe aſſumed a moſt 
arbitrary authority over me. I was not 
* indeed locked up, as I had been during 
N 2 life of my own mamma; but ſhe took 

upon herſelf the taſk of regulating my 


1 3 even in the minuteſt trifles, ſuf- 
fering me to have no will of my own; 


but guiding me like a perfect child. 8 
I had too much ſpirit to bear this uſage 
«© patiently. As Gibſon, was the only perſon 
© who, I thought, would pity me, I com- 
© plained to her of this treatment; my mo- 
© ther-in-law overheard my complaint, and 
though the good woman had ſaid nom 
in * leaſt > :ifreſpe E&tul of her ladyſhip, 
her pride was Coane, and ſhe cold 4 
father, who was now a doating huſband, 
that ſhe would never live in a houſe with 
any body that ſhould dare to make ſaucy 
* appeals to her ſervants, Gibſon, the 


faithful Gibſon, was therefore diſcharged, 


© while my heart bled for her diſtreſs, from 
* my knowing that ſhe had no reſource 
« * but my father's friendſhip. The time the 
woman was out of buſineſs, whatever 

could poſſibly ſpare, from my pocket- 
M 3, money, 
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* money, I gave her; but alas! it was ſoon 
out of my power to contribute to her re- 
© lief; for I was watched by a creature of 
my mother's, who feeing me go into her 
apartment, took it into her head to fancy 
© there was a clandeſtine correſpondence 
© carried on betwixt me and young Mr. 
* Gibſon, our late houſekeeper*s ſon, tho' 
I had not ſo much as ſeen him, and was 
ſo awed by the filence of his mother about 
- < him, that I durſt not mention his name. 
* From hence I was commanded not to 
*demean myſelf by keeping company with 
* fervants, and abſolutely torbid ſeeing or 
*-ſpeaking to Gibſon. I however, intruſted 
a ſervant-maid, in whom I had ſome con- 
© fidence, to carry the poor woman five 
© guineas; and to acquaint her, that I could 
© not viſit her, but would be her friend as 
long as I lived. This girl ſaw Mr. Gibſon 
© her ſon, and he was imprudent enough to 
* ;zntruſt her with a letter for me, which 
never came to my hands; for ſhe was not 
proof againſt the reward ſhe ſhould get 
by betraying a fecret of ſuch importance. 
He has ſince told me, that this letter con- 
* tained very little more, than grateful ac- 
© knowlegements for my kindneſs to 5 
mother, and a pathetic lamentation tat 
the inequality of our ſtations forbid his 
. id © even 
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even hoping to be happy; yet my mother- 
* in-law had the addreſs to perſuade my 
father, that nothing could ſecure my per- 
* ſon from the attempts of this youth, but 
ſending me out of the kingdom. He com- 
plied with the propoſal, aud I was carried 
* to France, under the pretence of improv- 
ing my education, having for my gover- 
* nels, a perſon . of my mother-in-law's. 
54-14 FOE © 


* chuſing, who had all the ſtrictneſs of a 


+ Spaniſh. duenna. 


This ſage perſon lodged me in a family 


in Paris, to which ſhe was related. The 
mean appearance of every thing about me, 
gave me at firſt ſome diſguſt; but when 
© ſhe told me ſhe acted according to: the in- 
ſtruct ions of her lady, my mother in- law, 
IL knew it was in vain to complain. By 
© degrees, I forgot all the pomp of life, 
© and could eat a hearty meal of whatever 
© was ſet before me; but I could not help 
being filled with indignation, when I re- 
flected how little: my education would be 
improved by my living in a dirty houſe 
* in the ſuburbs; and my never being ſuf- 
fered to appear in a manner ſuitable to 


« the rank I was deſtined to fill. My dreſs 


* was ordered by my good mamma, to be: 
extremely plain, and from the appearance 
« of every thing about me, no one could. 


M 4 © have 
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have the leaſt ſuſpicion, that I was heireſs 
to above two thouſand a year. 

But all theſe mortifications I ſhould 
« © have borne with tolerable patience, if 1 

* could have eſcaped the notice of the re- 
* ligious; my governante was a papiſt in 
* diſguiſe, and from her zeal for the welfare 

of my foul, committed me to the care of 
a good prieſt of her acquaintance, who 
< chearfully- performed the taſk of endea- 
« vouring to make me a convert. His ar- 
guments indeed ſtaggered me, and made 
me doubt the truth of the belief I had 
© hitherto profeſſed; and I make no doubt, 
put that — — a good ca- 
* tholic of me, if I had not accidentally been 
$ informed. that my pious governeſs was in 
4 with the dean to endeavour to 
make me reliſh a cloiſter ; and that nor- 
withſtanding the ſanctity ſhe put on be- 
* fore me, ſhe was not ſo abſtracted from 
the world, as to refuſe a large ſum which 
£ ſhe was to receive from the ſuperior of a 

© convent, if ſhe could perſuade me to take 
© the veil. | 
The perſon who gave me this informa 
© tion, was the youngeſt daughter of the 
man at whoſe houſe we lodged : ſhe was 
* herſelf a nun, and had been employed by 


© the prieſt, to paint the charms of a life 
* ſecluded. 
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© ſecluded from the vanities and cares of the 
© world, in the moſt flattering colours. Stie 
« at firſt began to fulfil her commiſſion in- 
* ſuch a manner, as would have given ſa- 
e tisfaction to her employers; but the fre- 
quent ſighs that interrupted her romantic 
« deſcriptions of the ſweets of a retired life, 
gave me a ſuſpicion, that what ſhe ſaid, 
« did not come from her heart. I told her 
© that I did not know but ſome | 
might be capable of reliſhing the fine 
© ſcenes ſhe painted; but that for my own: 
part, I was not formed for a cloĩſter- I 
© had yet met with very little aps 
from the tender ſympathies of rela 
© affection; but I had entertained a hope 


«that a name dearer than that of child or 


parent, would give me a taſte of the fweets- 
© of friendſhip and love. 1 added, that thoſe” 


„who had in early life been happy 4 in the 
fondneſs of their parents, might forego,. 


without much regret, the enjoyments 
© which they had found by experience to be 
nothing but vanity; but that I ſhould ne- 
ver be able to perſuade myſelf to reſign, 


* without trial, the proſpects that appeared? 
to me ſo inchanting as that of» giving 
* happineſs to, and- pe Ie. it Oy al de- 
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& She ſmiled at my warmth; for 1 ſpoke 
c with ſome emotion; and told me, ſhe 
< withed, young as I was, I had not ſeen 
< ſome gentleman that was the inſpirer of 
my averſion to a religious life. Oh, 
% Miſs l' ſhe added, would you avoid de- 


« ceit and ruin, thice ſhelter in a convent, 


„from the perjuries of man: they ſmile 


<« but to deceive, and vow, but to undo.” 


© I replied briſkly, as I ſaw ſhe was a good 


« deal moved, that I thought I had as much 
* reaſon; to ſuſpect, that ſhe had been forced 
from the world by ſome diſappointment 
in a mere. mortal paſſion, as ſhe had to 


think, a particular man was the cauſe of 

my wiſhing not to leave it. She anſwered. 
with a ſigh, that perhaps both might be 

true; but that whatever was the cauſe of 


her vocation, thoſe hearts were moſt ac- 


| <.ceptable to God, that were unſtained with- 
CY earthly deſires, and- where the firſt choice- 
was fixed on heaven, the mortification of 


<a recluſe life would be leſs painful, and the 
* affurances of a reward more enlivening: 
© and certain. But if my firſt choice is 


„ for-this world,“ I replied, ©* would it not 
be prevarication, to pretend to a divine 
call? 4 Certainly,” ſhe returned; but 
believe me, my dear, when 1 tell yau, 
"6; * a young girl like * often miſ- 


„takes 
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takes that for deliberate choice, that a 
„ few years convince her, was no more 
„ than the rovings of imagination. I. 


< myſelf, when I was fourteen, thouglit a a 


< a gay young ſpark, who was pleaſed: to 
«© make himſelf merry at my: expence, born 


to render me happy; when a year or two - 


* more, taught me to deſpiſe the coxcomb. 
I returned, a little nettled, that I thought 
I ſhould never chooſe one of that character, 

and continued, you forget, Miſs, that 
< the religion I have been educated in, ad- 
„ mits at no nuns profeſſed, though we 


have many voluntary virgins amongſt us. 


4+ can ſee no reaſon that a woman ſhould 
bind herſelf, by a vow, to perform what 


ſhe may do without any ſuch awful ſo- 


<« lemnity.” Lou talk,“ ſhe returned, like 
one unacquainted with the world. Do you 
<* think ir poſſible to be in the midſt of temp- 
„ tation without wiſhes, without deſires 
that would ſully the purity of your mind, 
* and make it unfit for the raptures of di- 
* vine love?“ Tell me ingenuouſly,? 1 
replied, does the gates of a. cloiſter ſnut 
cut every intruding idea, that would dif- 
t turb your devotion?” Ah, no, ſne returned, 
with her eyes bathed in tears, I confefs 
they have no ſuch power; but if we have 
our wandering, moments, what muſt: be 
x M. 6. <: the: 
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«« the FOIA that ſurround thoſe, that 
have no fuch tie on their ſouls, but are 
left to the guidance of their own wills.“ 
* I told her, I had none of theſe terrible 
thoughts of the world ſhe would inſpire 
me with; and that I was determined to try 
ſome of its gratifications, at leaſt, before I 
S bid it a final adieu. 

I had many converſations with this 
« nun; but J obferved, the more I talked 
with her, the leſs warm ſhe appeared in 
© her arguments for a retired life, and I fre- 
< quently fancied her eyes ſeemed ſwelled 
* with weeping : at length we grew ſo inti- 
mate, that ſne made me the confident of 
her griefs, and confeſſed, that ſne had 
been determined to chuſe the cloiſter, 
more from pride, and a ſpirit of revenge, 
than from any motive of real piety. I, as 
< it was natural, aſked how, it ſhe herſelf | 
was unhappy, ſhe came to be ſo ſtrenuous. 
* an advocate for my embracing a way of 
life, that might make me her companion 
in miſery. She replied, in a kind of con- 


fuſion, that my years had made her hope 
my heart might be diſengaged ;. but ſhe 


© had another reaſon for what ſhe had ſaid 
to me. I inſiſted on knowing what that 
was; ſhe then, after I had promiſed to 
let what ſhe had to tell me, remain a 

« ſecret, 
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« ſecret, informed me of her being em- 
« ployed by her ſpiritual director, to uſe all 
© her art, to infinuate herſelf into my affec- 
tion; and, if poſſible, to influence my 
choice for a convent. So far I heard pa- 
< tiently; but when ſhe added, it would be 
« prudent, in me to diſſemble my diſlike to 
my becoming a nun, left they ſhould force 
me into a monaſtry, from which I ſhould. 
find it difficult to deliver myſelf, I ſhud- 
« dered with horror, and reſolved to eſcape, 
© at any rate. I WK I | 
I had, unknown to my governeſs, a 


pair of fine ear- rings, and a diamond neck - 


«© lace that had been my mother's, which I 
had brought away by ſtealth, in hopes of 
meeting with ſome opportunity of con- 
veying them to poor Gibſon, whoſe mit- 
fortune fat heavy on my mind, as I knew 
it was affection to me, that was the cauſe 
of her being, as I imagined, deſtitute of 
© the neceſſaries of life; but as I had met 
* with no ſuch opportunity, I now thought 
© providence. had reſerved them for the 
means of my own eſcape. I told my friend 

© the nun, of the jewels, and ſhe got them 
< diſpoſed of for me. I begged her to keep 
the caſh, till I ſhould have occaſion to 
make uſe of it, as I reſolved to take no 
method that could poſſibly impeach my 
loo 4 character, 
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character, nor endeavour to make my 
d eſcape, till I was ſure nothing but flight. 


could ſecure my liberty: but it was 

not very long before I was under the ne- 
< ceflity of applying to my banker; for my 
Spious governeſs, as ſhe was likely to loſe 
© her promiſed bribe through my obſtinacy, 

L grew extremely peeviſh and infolent : one 

© day, on my inſiſting on going to the 
opera; ſhe told me ſuch places were un- 
fit for me to appear in, who was fo. ſoon 
to be devoted to the exerciſes of religion. 
I. ſeemed at a loſs to gueſs her. meaning; 
© and told her, I did not ſee how innocent 
© diverſions. could be at all unfit for one 
born to poſſeſs a good fortune, which ſhe 
* knew I was, though my mother had 
thought proper to make me appear in a 


< deſpicable light among ſtrangers. < My 


lady, ſhe anſwered in a canting tone, had 
« a regard for your ſoul's health, when ſhe 


s ordered you to be kept from the vanities 
< of this enticing world; and if you loved 


« yourſelf as well as I love you, you would 
& conſent to. the being placed ſtill farther 
t out of its reach.” And pray,” I replied, 
not a little offended at her hypocriſy,? 
< if you deſpiſe the world ſo much, how 


<4 came you to continue in it ſo long! ?, one 


Tuculd think ſo elevated a and as yours, 
Y would. 
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& would not have ſuffered you to grow 
grey in this ſink, of corruption and 
<« folly.“ This. reply threw her off her 
* guard; and ſhe, trembling with paſſion, 
« ſaid it was not her inclination, but her 
« ſtation. in life, that had kept her in the 
world. If ſhe had been born to my for- 
© tune, heaven ſhould have had her vows ; 
and ſhe would try to recommend herſelf 
« to the favour of God, by ſnatching me 
© as a brand out of the burning, by m 
ing a pious and holy nun, of a light 
d unthinking heretic. 
This plain. confeſſion of her deſign pro- 
voked me beyond all patience, and I aſked. 
© her, what was to. be her ſhare of my 
«* wordly inheritance, when her holy deſign | 
| © had taken place; for 1 ſuppoſed ſhe de- 
« ſerved the character the Devil gave.. of 
Job, that ſhe would not ſerve God for 
* nought? I then, unable to reſtrain my 
; vexation, left the rooin; but I heard her 
mutter as I went out, that I ſhould foon 
« ſee reaſon to repent my pride. This 
© menace haſtened my refolution to fly 
*to England;. but how to get a dif- 
guiſe that would ſecure me from the 
« knowlege of my governeſs, or thoſe. ſhe 
© might fend after me, was a ſubject of 
© ſerious conſultation betwixt me and the 
friendly 
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* friendly nun; and at laſt, ſhe thought of 


aa ſcheme that gave us great hopes of ſuc- 


© ceſs. She had a brother who was but 
© lately dead, who had been a ſubaltern 
© officer. This youth, ſhe told me, was 
© much of my ſize, and as ſome of his 
* regimentals were ſtill in her father's houſe, 
© ſhe adviſed me to make a confident of the 
only maid-ſervant her father kept, whom 
© ſhe could promiſe, from her own know- 
© lege of her diſpoſition, would at leaſt be 


faithful, if ſhe could do me no ſervice. I 


© took her advice, and this woman helped 
me to a ſuit, which had been her young 
* maſter's, that fitted me exactly, and by 
© her aſſiſtance, I, without being difcovered, 
« procured every thing neceſſary to equip: 
me in the dreſs of a young gentleman. 
The night before that deſigned for my 
departure, I was informed by my faith- 


ful friend, that my enemies were conſult- 
ing meaſures for ſurprizing me, and pla- 


« cing me in a convent far diſtant from Paris. 
This news made me ſenſible, that nothing 
© ought to make me deter my flight. I took. 
© leave of this worthy woman; many tears 
© were ſhed on both ſides, and on my 
going away, the put into my hands a 
paper filled with many uſeful remarks. 

9 got 
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I got ſafe to London, though I was 
once aſked news of myſelf before I reached 
Calais; but as my followers had hot the 
© leaſt notion of my diſguiſe, I boldly an- 
ſwered, I had ſeen no — The firſt houſe 
] lodged at, was that where you faw me. 
© had all my life been kept from any 
of thoſe diverſions, that young minds 
call pleaſure; I therefore determined, 
* while my caſh laſted, and I was fate 
from ſcandal, to take, under the appear- 
* ance of a young fellow, my ſhare of 

* every faſhionable entertainment, as far 
* as was conſiſtent with - innocence ; 
and þ had the pleaſure of remarking 
? amongęſt my gay companions, that an 

air of levity was often the worſt crime 

* that could with truth be laid to the charge 
of many a ſpark who bore a very ſad 

* character: ſo fond is an uncharitable 

world of judging from the worſt 
_ * ances, while the truly good man can't 

look grave without being, by the ſarne 
world, branded for an — 

About ſix weeks after I came to town, 
I read a paragraph in the public 8 

that v2 ov. me of my — — 
* dangerouſly ill at his country-ſeat. Filiaf 
_ © affeCtion filled my eyes with tears, and. I 
_ © hurried 


2 
— 
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© hurried home to hide this diſgrace to my 
; manhood. While I was thus diſordered, 
J. without deſign, joſtled from the wall a 
genteel young gentleman, when common 
. civility made me aſk pardon for my rude- 
. hels; but had not pronounced five words, 
before he ſeized my hand, crying in a tranſ- 
port, © The voice of my deareſt Julia!” 
I had hid my face as much as poſſible 
with my hat; but his exclamation caufed 
me to drop my precaution, and J looked 
* full at him. I can't deſcribe: to you the 
mixture of ſhame and joy J felt, when 
*I ſaw before me Mr. Gibſon, that dear 
* youth, who, notwithſtanding the diſ- 
*, parity of our circumſtances, had been 
© the inſpirer of many a foft inclina- 
tion. I was almoſt ready to fink at 
© his feet, which he obſerving, intreated 
me to go with him into a tavern, add- 
© ing, that I ſpoke ſo like a lady whoſe loſs 
* he:lamentect, that he could not help be- 
ing ſurpriſed: I at firſt heſitated, whe- 
© ther I ſhould comply with his propoſal; 
but he artfully begging me to go with 
* him to drink the lady's health, 1 fancied, 
© as he intended I ſhould, that he did not 
© believe me to be any other than what I 
appeared, and went with him, big = 
| the 
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the hopes of learning the true ſtate of his 
heart in regard to myſelf: for I imagined 
that the men made no ſcruple of owning 
their little hypocriſies to one another; 
© but we were no ſooner out of obſervation, 
than he, with the moſt tender languiſh- 
© ment of look and voice, aſked me, how 
« ] could believe my image had made fo 
* flight an impreſſion on his heart, as to 

permit any diſguiſe to conceal the charm- 
ing Julia. 0 madam,” he continued 

hey; *« pardon this preſumption. I can- 
not ſuppreſs the extatic joy I feel at ſee- 
ing you fate, though I make no doubt, 
e but that this dreſs is to favour the deſigns 
% ſome more happy man, whoſe lot the 
* agonies of diſappointed love will n 
% me envy.” 

* I bluſhed with ſhame nin vexation at 
this rant, and thought his confidence me- 
* rited the little puniſhment of continuing 
* ſome time in an error, with reſpect to his 
© having a rival. I therefore replied, with 
as much coolneſs as I could aſſume, 
* that whatever might be my good opinion 
* of any particular man, none was the mo- 
tive of my preſent appearance; ſince to 

« preferve mylelf from being for ever fe- 
* cluded from the world, I had been forced 
to appear in a dreſs of which I was 

« heartily 
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, wade. weary, ſince it expoſed me ta 
©* declarations I ſhould not have expected. 

He ſeemed confounded at my reſerve, 
© and at a loſs what to reply. I gave him 
time to recollect himſelf, by aſking news 
Jof his mother, when he told me that ſhe 
* was well, and in a much happier fituation 
* than when I left her, for an old rich 
* uncle was dead, and had bequeathed her 
an eaſy. fortune; and then added, You 
< will permit me, madam, to ſhew my 
<* gratitude for the many kind offices you 
* have done my mother, though your 
« coldneſs throws a damp on every pre- 

< ſumptuous hope I have entertained for 
<< myſelf, The greateſt ſatisfaction ever 
found in being conſtituted my uncle's 
heir, aroſe from the thought that it 
would, in the opinion of the world, a 
< little leſſen the diſtance betwixt me and 
the charming Julia, and at leaſt vindicate 
her calling me her friend, though her 
judgment might think me unworthy of a 
* more tender title.“ 

* While he ſpoke this, he watched my 
* © eyes with a lover*s concern; but whether 
the unexpected meeting, or the ſoftneſs 
* z mind had been inſpired with, by the 

* news of my father's illneſs, or the natural 

$ — of my own heart, made my looks. 
; , * incapable 
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< incapable of countenancing the coldneſs of 
my tongue, I know not, but he gathered 
< ſuch courage from the.complacency with 
„which I regarded him while he ſpoke, 
a that he pleaded his paſſion. with the ut- 
< moſt energy, and ſeemed to have forgot 
all thoughts of a rival. 

But not to keep you in ſuſpence, by 
© circumſtances which, however intereſting 
© to us, can at moſt be but trivial to others, 
I was by him introduced to his mother, 
© who then made a genteel figure in life. 
She went with me the next day, and in- 


© troduced me to my father, who was dying, 


though he was enough in his ſenſes to 
give me his paternal blefling, and to com- 
mand me, to allow my mother-in-law a 
genteel annuity during her lite, as her ex- 
* travagance had diſabled him from ſaving 
her a fortune out of the annual income 
Sof his-eſtate. 


On his deceaſe, I was 8 3 


« of myſelf and a large eſtate, and my name 
being Gibſon, informs you, what 1 did 
with both. I have not yet repented my 
© choice, nor, I believe, am likely to do ſo; 
for my huſband, without the ſneaking 
© meanneſs of complying with — 
deſires, becauſe 1 was his ſuperior before 


5 ere ſhews his affection, by endea- 


* youring 


— — eee — 
— — nos 


— — — — 
— — — > 


5 
AP! 
Fe 19 
I« 14 
fi 
ws 1 
i 'S; 
| 'S 
"418 
ER! | 
1 
3 $4 
045 |; 
/ 
* 
1 
4 
4! i 
F 1 
: 
it 
2 
N 

A 5 

9 
'F' 

+ : 
3 | 
| WF 

+124 : 

.*13Y 1 
7: FH? 

it 3 

MH 19 

1 | 
1 * 

is Mt 5; 

1 
33: 

Wh 1 
1 

>; 

1 * 

{ bo 

4. l 

- 
"ot; 
3 Us 
„ 
7. } 
1. 
8 l 

1 
3 i 
: 3: 
in tt 
4 ! 
. 

l 
I: 
"i"; 

1 

1.1 
* 4 
$ [1 
1 
iy i; 
| y 
uw 
;' 
: 
7 
6 
1 » 
+ 
: 

N 

1 
. 
= 
- __ 
» 

W .- 
* 

1 
" 

, 

' = 
- =—T_ 
* 
1 
1 
77 N 
9 
_ 
+ 
a 

CE 8h : 

: 7 
3 
= 
TY 
+ 
BB 
_ 


— — 
a on 
n 


9 
— — —— ——_ 
3 


* — 
6 AE OR os Rue Aon ee 2 Xs autre gn Hos apts ni 


262 The HIS TOR of 


« vouring to correct the little imprudences 
that my want of knowlege of the world 
would make me guilty of, at the ſame 
time that he treats me with the greateſt re- 
< 1 8 and tenderneſs. 


C HAP. XIII. 

Miſs Williams returns to town, when Fitz- 
Symonds offers to marry her; but on 
being rejected, arreſts her father, who 
Is relieved by Mrs. Goodwin; and this 
lady places them both in an eaſy ſituation. 


HE particulars of Julia's hiſtory was 

the ſubject of ſeveratconverſations, and 
ſerved a little to divert the mind of Peggy; 
but when alone, this poor young creature 
was a prey to the extremeſt anguiſh. Even 
the happineſs of the benevolent Julia, bleſſed 
by the man ſhe loved, gave her heart, fond 
of increaſing its own «torment, exquiſite 
miſery, by ſhewing the bliſs the had loſt : 
when the painful compariſon had almoſt 
driven her to madneſs, a recollection that 
him ſhe lamented, was unworthy of her 
love, or he could not have been capable of 
baſeneſs, gave her a momentary relief, and 

and contempt ſucceeded in the place 


* ) 0-16 Thus her boſom by turns 
was 


— 
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was racked by contrary paſſions; but as 
the prevailing biaſs of her ſoul was ſoftneſs 
and love, her diſappointment ſettled into a 
deep and fixed melancholy. In' this con- 
dition ſhe was brought to town by her 
friend. Her terrors and griefs had ſo altered 
her perſon, that ſhe was ; hardly known by 
her tather. 

The old gentleman had, during her ab- 
ſence, received at different times to the 
amount of ten guineas, without knowing 
who was his benefactor; but Peggy had 
not been with him three days before the 
myſtery cleared up. A ſervant in livery had 
been to enquire for her almoſt every day 

for the laſt fortnight of her being in the 
country. This man was told by the people 
of the houſe, of her return, and in a few 
hours, a chariot ſtopt at the door, out of 
which ſtept the accompliſhed Mr. Eitz- 
Symonds. He begged to ſpeak with her; 
but the condition to which ſhe was reduced, 
rendering her intirely averſe to company, 
her father waited on the gentleman, who li 
gloſſed over as well as he could, the trick il 
he had played Peggy, and in thort, we 
honeſtly offered tomarry her. Mr. Williams | 
was ſo dazled by his propoſal as to forget 1 


all his reſentment; he even became earneſt ll 
0D his daughter to revenge herſelf on an ij 
unworthy | 
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unworthy lover, who flighted her virtue, 

and to accept of the — offered her; 
but no arguments could prevail on her to 
ſee this intriguing gentleman, whoſe pre- 
ſent behaviour ſhe attributed to the 3 of 
being called to an account for his forgeries; 
and inſiſted on the door's being ſhut in his 
face, if he ſhould dare to make a ſecond ap- 
pearance. | 

The woman of the houſe fo for fulfilled 
Her commiſſion, as to acquaint him at his 
Chariot-door with her orders, which ſo pro- 
voked the haughty Hibernian, that he ſwore 
by St. Patrick, he would be even with her 
for her ſcorn. This threat gave Peggy very 
little concern, till an officer in the diſguiſe 
of an old woman arreſted her father at the 
ſuit of F itz- Symonds, for upwards of ten 

pounds, which had been lent to him by 

4 faid Fitz-Symonds at ſeveral times. 
The uneaſy ſituation of her mind had 
hitherto kept her from attending Mrs. 
Goodwin, yet without her aſſiſtance ſhe 
Enew not how -to extricate her father from 
tis difficulty. Julia had ſtayed in town but 

four days; ſhe was therefore forced to un- 
dertake the diſagreeable taſk of acquainting 
this lady, on her firſt viſit, of the abſolute 
need ſhe ſtood in of preſent ſuccour. Her 


dejected „ ſufficiently ſpoke the — 
neſs 
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neſs of her mind. The good-natured Mrs. 
Goodwin, no ſooner heard of this freſh 


| ba r K than ſhe ſent a perſon to ba 
a 


il for Mr. Williams, and he was de- 
livered from the fangs of a rapacious 
bailiff. 

As Peggy's melancholy ill continued; 
the worthy lady inſiſted on being made 
acquainted with all her griefs: ſhe in- 
formed her of 'Trueman's perfidy, witk 
every particular ſhe had learnt from Mr. 
Gibſon ; and even ſhewed her the laſt letter 
ſhe had received from her falſe. lover. Mrs. 
Goodwin had a ſtrong perſuaſion that there 
was ſome myſtery in the affair, that time 
would clear up; but ſhe kept this notion 
to herſelf, left ſhe ſhould amule the poor 
girl with falſe hopes; contenting herſelf 
with endeavouring to calm her mind, and 
_ alleviate every care, by a thouſand acts of 
tenderneſs and friendſhip. She procured 
for Mr. Williams a ſmall place, and took 
Peggy into her own family; ; but love left 
her ſcarcely the capacity of reliſhing this 
change in her circumſtances. tw; 

Peggy had too about this time another 

oOccaſion of gratitude to heaven: Mr. Sy- 


monds, her firſt perſecutor, paid the debt 


we all owe to nature, and to make the 


Poor girl ſome amends for the miſeries 
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he had made her ſuffer, he left her three 
hundred pounds. What delight would 


ſhe have received from this legacy, if 


her Trueman had been faithful! how 
cheerfully -would ſhe have made- him the 
immediate poſſeſſor of a much larger ſum, 
if providence had beſtowed it on her; but 
alas! her mind was now a cheerleſs void, 
that found no ſatisfaction in any thing. She 
received ſeveral letters, that by the ſuper- 
{cription, ſhe believed came from Trueman; 
but as ſhe was fully perſuaded of his falſe- 
hood, and conſidered him as the huſband 
of another woman, ſhe conſigned them to 
the flames the moment ſhe received them, 
without deigning to open them : however, 
at laſt one fell into the hands off Mrs. 
Goodwin; ſhe deſired Peggy to permit 


her to read it, which ſhe with ſome diffi- 


culty agreed to, on condition ſhe did not 
Jet her know the contents, and burnt it as 


ſoon as ſhe had peruſed it. The letter ran 
as follows. | 


Dear Miſs Peggy, 
1 W HAT am I to think of your ſilence? 
l have now ſent you five letters ſince 
I received an anſwer. Have you forgot 


the once happy Trueman? what have 1 
„ done 
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done to merit this coldneſs? what will be 
« all the advantages of fortune, if I am not 
« bleſſed with your love? O my charmer!- 
< eaſe my aching heart. I can hardly be 
< orateful to heaven for the bleſſings of pro- 
vidence that ſurround me, while Jam in 
doubt of your ſharing them with me, The 


« neceſſity of my affairs oblige me to ſtay 
here ſome time longer: but if you will 
© not vouchſafe me an anſwer, I will ne- 


« ole&t all to come to town, to learn the 


* occaſion of your diſpleaſure, and, if poſ- 


© ble, to remove it. I have given you 


c the reaſon of my being ſo far removed 
from what I hold moſt dear on earth, in 


6 my former letter a. which I cannot doubt 


« camo hand, and I long before now ex- 
« pected your kind congratulations at our 
approaching good fortune. O my deareſt,” / 
vou are as dear as ever to my heart, and 
Jam but half poſſeſſed of my uncle's. 


« eſtate, till my Peggy is made happy by 
* ſharing it with | 


Her for ever affeCtionate,' 
Joshua TrRUEMAN.,? 
This letter did not entirely ſatisfy Mrs. 


Goodwin, as it in part agreed with what 
| | N 2 Mr. 


3 


by . 
; 

: 
— — contre 
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Mr. Gibſon had told Peggy; but it ſtill 
encreaſed her perſuaſion, that time would 
give light into this perplexed. affair. She 
could not look on Trueman as ſo con- 
ſummate a villain, as to endeavour to make 
one woman believe he loved her with the 
utmoſt fondneſs,, when he had willingly 
given his. hand. to. another. She thought, 
indeed, it was poſſible he might be married; 
but ſhe imagined. if that was the caſe, in- 
tereſt alone bad been his motive; but as 
it Was equal to Peggy if he was another's, 
by what means he became ſo, this prudent 
lady was afraid of ſaying any thing to her, 
that might extenuate his guilt, leſt the 
weakneſs. of her heart might betray her to 
forgive him, and. this forgiveneſs ſhould 
produce a reconciliation, that is almoſt 
always attended with ruin to the unhappy 
fair, whoſe eaſineſs ventures an interview 
with the man ſhe has once loved. 
It is impoſſible to be indifferent to an 
object that we have long thought on with 
the higheſt pleaſure, till time, that calmer 


of the human breaſt, has taught us to ſe- 


_ - .. Harate our ideas: when a woman can 


think cooly on happineſs, without annexing 
to the thought a — favoured lover, 
ſne may venture to ſee the perfidious man 
without fear of danger; but when Six in 
| ET. really 


— —— — 
* 8 — 7 r 
BY 


really the caſe, ſhe will have loft all eager 
deſire of ſeeing him; therefore if a forſaken 
damſel ſhould be enticed by a fpecious 
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pretence of begging forgivenneis, to ad- 


mit to her company the repenting betrayer, 


let her tremble, leſt his repenting in jeſt, 

ſhould give her cauſe to do to in reality. 
Conſiderations ſomething like theſe made 

Mrs. Goodwin comply with Peggy's re- 


queſt that ſhe would not tell her the con- 


tents of the letter. She recollected that her 
brother had an acquaintance, who was but 
lately come from the very town from 
whence the letter was dated: to this gen- 
man ſhe applied, and was told that a per- 
fon of the name of Trueman had been left 
heir to an old miſerly farmer, that the 
young fellow came to take poſſeſſion a few 
days before he left the place, and brought 
with him a wife to whom he heard he was 
juſt married. This confirmation of Mr. 
Gibſon's ſtory eraſed every doubt of its 
truth, and made Mrs. Goodwin believe 


_ Peggy's loſt lover deſerved no other anfwer 


bur ſilence and contempt. She determined, 
if poſſible, to prevent any future epiſtles 
from reaching the hand to which they were 
directed, for fear ſome ſoft moment night: 
tempt her to open them, and the pro- 
feſſions of fondneſs they contained, ſhould: 
| N 3 intender 
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Intender a mind already but too much 
wounded by his infidelity. She even im- 
Polſed it as a law on herſelf, never to men- 
tion him to the melancholy Peggy; and ſet 
herſelf with great aſſiduity, to divert her 
mind from thinking of a wretch whom ſhe 
believed unworthy of the leaſt regard. By 
degrees the unhappy maid became more 
calm, and the dejection of her ſoul ſubſided 
into a fixed gravity. Two more letters 
.were received by Mrs. Goodwin, of which 
there was not the leaſt notice taken to Miſs 
Williams; theſe, were laid by unopened, 
and Trueman became in a manner forgot 
by all but his miſtreſs, who ſtill ſighed in 
ſecret, though in public ſhe diſſembled her 


grief. 
CH AP, XIV. 

Miſs Williams ſees Mr, Trueman by acci- 
dent, receives a letter from him, and hears 

an account of his affairs. She is convinced 
of his innocence: but while her mind is 
filled with the tendereſt pity, he haſtes out 
of the reach of her compaſſion. 


| 'R. SYMONDS's legacy, and the 
1 ſtrong preſumption that the lady 
Who ſeemed ſo fond of her, would give her 
ſomething handſome, procured her many 

a . | admirers; 


\ * - — a =_ EE THER FIR 2 5 
k K 1 ä 1 a « , s — 2 
1 c DS oe 5d; er * b — 1 
. 4 C Y 8 4 "# 
4 % - , 


0 er — ˖ 74s n a 
1 | 


= 
9 * 2 
8 


ned 26 


? 
N 


, - 
44 


1 


— 


vp ANTS SR GEE 4 
8 — A _ ** j - ww 


- admirers ; but ſhe ſtill felt too much pain 
from her former engagement, precipitately 
to ruſh on a new one: the confidence ſhe 
once had in Trueman, who, as ſhe thought, 
had ſo cruelly betrayed her, rendered her 
. ſuſpicious of the deſigns of all other men, 
and gave a caſt of ill-nature to her whole 
behaviour, that made her be diſtinguiſhed 
by thoſe that were -unacquainted with the 
fatal diſappointment that had ſoured one of 
the ſweeteſt tempers in the world, by the 
name of the Handſome Prude. However, 
her thoughtful turn gave her many oppor- 
tunities of improvement, that ſhe would 
have loſt for want of attention, had her days 
run calmly on without diſquiet: when ſhe 
found herſelf unfit for company, ſhe ſought 
conſolation from reading, and the ſeriouſ- 
neſs of her mind led her to chuſe ſuch 
authors, as were beſt ſuited to improve her 
judgment, and correct her heart. Another 
employment that gave her a noble pleaſure, 
was her being appointed the diſtributer of 
ſeveral private charities, which Mrs. Good- 
win beſtowed, without oſtentation, on the 
unfortunate; but theſe avocations could 
not root out of her heart the painful re- 
membrance of Trueman. 17-400 2 
One day as ſhe was going to ſee a | 
ſick creature, that Mrs. Goodwin had heard 
de was 


272 The HES ToR vx of | 
was in want, ſhe beheld her lover 
alight at the. door of a tavern. He was in 
a genteel riding dreſs; but the dejection 
_ overſpread his features, let her ſee that. 
his change of fortune had not exempted 
him from trouble. The houſe ſhe was go- 
to was exactly over againſt the back- - 
door of that ſhe had ſeen him enter. She 
aſcended the ſtair-caſe as well as her trem- 
bling legs would give her leave, rejoicing, 
what ſhe had not been feen by Trueman; 
but on her caſting her eyes out of the win- 
dow, ſhe faw him writing full in her view. 
In ſpite of her anger, ſhe could not keep 
herſelf from pitying the concern with which 
ke ſcemed agitated: he wrote a few minutes, 
then: tore what he had written, and ſat ſome 
time in the moſt penfive manner without 
motion, then again applied to his paper. 
At laſt ſhe ſaw him give a letter to a wa. ter, 
alter which, he walked haftily about the 
room in great diſorder. Miſs Williams 
sould not help fancying herſelf concerned 
in an epiſtle that had been penned with ſo 
much apparent emotion; ſhe therefore hur- 
ried home, refolving if it came to her, to 
open it: but what were her ſenſations of 
tenderneſs and pity, when ſhe found it con- 
peer v following lines? | 


Madam, 
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*J7 OUR coldneſs and contempt have 


«. ® imbittered all my enjoyments; but 


I ſhall trouble you with no more com- 
* plaints. Could 1 have believed the lovel 

*Peggy would have acted thus cruelly, 

* ſhould not have been at the pains of vin- 
* dicating my right to what, 1 now find, is 
* incapable of conſoling me for her loſs. In 
the poſſeſſion of more than I ever wiſhed 
for, I am unhappy; greatly unhappy. 
© While I believed myſelf the object of your 
* love, falſe accuſations, the moſt ſhockin 

* mortifications, the horrors of a jail itſelf, 
could not make me, while in the juſt ex- 


* erciſe of my reaſon, half ſo miſerable as I 


am this moment, though ſurrounded with 
the advantages of fortune. I am intirely 


ignorant of what I have done to deſerve 


your hatred ; but as I am fully convinced 
* that fond complainings can have no 
* power over a heart become indifferent, 
* this 1s the laſt trouble I ſhall ever give 
you. It is the conſtant wiſh of my al, 

that you may enjoy happineſs. Oh how 
 *< extatic would have been my bliſs, if I had 
* been deſtined to beſtow it on you! but T 
correct myſelf; I dare not 1 my heart 
* with: the inchanting proſpect, leſt reflect- 
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ing on the tormenting contraſt ſhould 
* drive me to madneſs. The perturbations 
* of my mind have had ſuch an effect on 
my body, that I have ſtrong hopes that 
my uneaſineſs will ſoon be at an end; but 
das I have no right to throw away my life, 
* however burdenſome it is become, [ go 
to try if change of place can have any 
effect on a wounded mind. This night I 
leave England, perhaps for ever; but what 
is that? I leave you, you whole preſence 
would have made the molt deſart wild my 
* home. How ſhall I bid you adieu? un- 
* Kind as you are, this parting moment 
tears my boſom. You'll deſpiſe me tor 
this unmanly ſoftneſs. No matter: I deſ- 
* piſe. myſelf: yet could not leave you 
* without venting my griefs. That ten 
* thouſand bleſſings may attend you, will 
de the earneſt deſire of my heart, while 
« BS 1s continued to ::/ 4 

| The unhappy 


Joshua TRUEMAN,? 


Peggy, in the peruſal of this pathetic 
epiſtle, was interrupted by many burſts of 
paſſion, and the recollection of the various 
agitations Trueman diſcovered while writing 
it, added force to every ſentence. In ſpite 
of all her prejudices, ſne now believed him 
. EY innocent. 
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innocent. She ſaw candour and truth in 
every line. Mrs. Goodwin happened to be 
out, and therefore could give her no con- 
folation or advice: her fondneſs would 
have ſent her immediately to the place 
where ſhe laſt beheld him; but prudence 
contradicted this ſtep: ſhe waited her friend's 
return with the greateſt impatience, but 
often forgot her and all the world, while ſhe 
azain ran over her letter: every time ſhe 
read it, ſhe was more and more aſſured, 
that it was dictated from the heart rather 
than the head; as there was a wild inco- 
herence ran through it, a promiſe of no 
more complainings, when the very next 
lines were filled with nothing elſe. 
Mrs. Goodwin as ſoon as ſhe came home 
went directly to Peggy's room, where ſhe 
found her weeping with the letter ſtill in 
her hand. When ſhe, pulling out a paper 
from her pocket, ſaid, * What, always in 
tears ? I have got ſomething here that will 
dry them up, if any thing can, poor True- 
* man has been cruelly wronged by our 
* ſuſpicions.* Oh madam,' ſhe returned 
with ſtreaming eyes, and I have got that 


© here, that will make me weep for ever!“ 


Paſſion choaked her words, and ſobs were 
all ſne was able to utter. The tender heart 
of Mrs. Goodwin was ſenſibly touched to 
ſee her in this condition. She held a bottle 
to 
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to her noſe, cut the lace of her ſtays, and 
did all in her power to prevent her fainting; 
at laſt Peggy was enough recollected to ſee 
what Mrs. Goodwin had to ſhew her. It 
was a paragraph in a letter to the perſon of 
whom that lacty had made fome enquiries 
in relation to Trueman; as ſhe had ſeemed 
a good deal concerned at the news of his 
being married, and had dropped ſome hints 
of lus being engaged before he became poſ- 
ſeſſed of an eſtate, the gentleman had men- 
tioned this in a letter to a relation who ſtill 
hved in the ſame town, and was True- 
man's tenant. This perſon was exaſperated 
againſt his new landlord, on account of a 
diſpute concerning a leaſe that was left un- 
ſigned at the death of the old man, which, 
as it was an advantageous bargain to the 
tenant, and he was offered an advanced rent 


| by another, he refuſed to agree to, though 


he had many proofs that it was the ſickneſs 
and death of his predeceſſor, that prevented 
the engagement being compleated. From 
this man Mr. le Brun's friend received a 
letter, which among other affairs contamed 
the following account of Trueman. 
Here has been the devil to pay ſince I 
© wrote to you laſt: You know old Green- 
field; but if I am not miſtaken, you was 
© here when he died, and left a young man, 
* his nephew, all he had ſcraped * 
aVe 


< ] have heard the old man, fifteen or 
twenty years ago talk of this youth, who 
vas then an infant, as the wonder of his 
age. I and our town's-folks expected from 


« ſuch early. promiſes to ſee a clever fellow; 


but when he came to take poſſeſſion : the 
Lord help me! he was a meer clown, 


had no more manners than a hog, and was 


as proud as Lucifer; but he had not been 
© here above a fortnight, in which time he 
< refuſed to ſign an agreement that was al- 


© moſt finiſhed betwixt me and the old 
farmer, and had given himſelf a great 


many unbecoming airs, before he was 
* routed out of his new eſtate, by the true 
heir, he being, it ſeems, only a counter- 
« feit. If it had not been that we are in the 
Bible commanded to love our enemies, 
* I ſhould have been pleaſed to fee, how 
< like a hang'd dog he looked, when he 
was turned out of poſſeſſion. 

It is talked, that this-wretch is brother 
* to my preſent landlord; but he is no more 
< like him, than I am like an angel. You 


can't imagine, how obliging and affable 
the preſent poſſeſſor is: but we are all in 


< vaſt concern, for the young man ſeems as 
it he would not live long to enjoy his uncle's 
fortune. The wiſe old women ſay he is in 
* love. I heartily wiſh he may do well: for 
ILchink verily I'Il leave my old houſe, of 

which 
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* which I am ſo fond, if he dies, and t'other 

© brute of a fellow ſhould come here again, 

* which, I ſuppoſe will be the ere if he 1 is 
indeed his brother.? 

Peggy had no ſooner run over chat part 
of the country man's letter which concerned 
Trueman, than ſhe burſt into a freſh flood 
of tears, and ſobed out, If he is indeed 
| innocent, what have 1 to anſwer for? 1 
|| < have ſeen him, madam, and the remem- 

* brance of his looks pierce my ſoul. / 

Seen him,” interrupted Mrs. Goodwin, 

« why was your meeting keep a ſecret from 

© me? I thought Peggy, I deſerved your 

confidence. O, Madam ' ſhe anſwered, 

] deſerve your pity not your anger. I ſaw - 

him by accident this day. I faw him 

* writing this letter in which he takes leave 

© of me for ever. If he dies, there will not 
| © be a wretch more miſerable than me; for 

J muſt look on myſelf as his murderer! 
What an unthankful return for the moſt 
diſintereſted affection!? 
= Mrs. Goodwin eagerly caſt her eyes over 
die paper, and without ſaying any thing 
= to Peggy, except enquiring where it was 
= ſhe had ſeen Trueman, hurried out of the 
= room, to give orders to a ſervant to go to 
= the tavern, and to deſire the gentleman. to 
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She at firſt determined not to let Peggy 

know that ſhe had ſent for him; but 22 
fear his ſudden appearance might hurt her 
health, as the preſent lowneſs of her ſpirits 
made her but ill able to bear any ſudden 
emotion, ſhe acquainted her with the mei- 
ſage ſhe had given her ſervant. The poor 
dejected Peggy anticipated her misfortune 
before the footman's return, and ſhewed no 
extraordinary extaſy of grief, when he 


brought word that Mr. I rveman ſet out 


in a poſt chaiſe, half an hour before he got 
to the houſe. The man, according to the 
command of his lady, aſked the people be- 
longing to the tavern, if they knew to what 
place the gentleman was going; but they 
were intirely ignorant of all concerning 
him. Let every reader who has a heart 
capable of ſenſibility, reflect what muſt be 
the condition of the poor forlorn diſcon- 
ſolate Miſs Williams. She had fancied, 
while ſhe thought her lover untrue, her 
diſtreſs could admit of no increaſe; but 


ſhe now felt the falſity of this perſuaſion; - 


her griefs were then all her own, but now. 
ſhe pictured. in her imagination, the dear 


youth believing her falſe, and made miſe- 


rable by that belief. She repreſented him 
to her mind as incapable — enjoying the 
bounty of providence, ſinking to the grave, 
and withering in the bloom of youth, thro” 
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her unkindneſs. She now would have given 
the world, had ſhe been poſſeſſed of it, to 
have had him, what ſhe once dreaded, really 
unfaithful and happy. She often forgot her 
ſelf, while ſhe lamented his ſituation; but 
when a chain of thou ghts led her to conſider 
him, as recovered, and made happy by the 
affection of another woman, the tears of 
ſoftneſs flowed on her own account, and 
ſhe regretted her unhappy credulity, that 
had, as ſhe imagined, caſt her far from the 
hopes of ever being reconciled to him ſhe 
loved with the moſt paſſionate fondneſs: 

however, her friend Mrs. Goodwin gave her 
better proſpects; ſhe often tried to diſperſe 
the gloom which ſat on her features, by 
all the arts of perſuaſion and tenderneſs, 
fhe even ſuggeſted to her the high proba- 
bility there was, that they ſhould find out 
the place of her lover's retreat, and pro- 
miſed, if that was the caſe, ſhe would take 
on herſelf the taſk of informing him of the 
true ſtate of her heart, and the motives of 
her ſeeming coolneſs. Indeed, the kindneſs 
of this lady enabled her to bear up, under 
the weight of her diſtreſſes, with ſome com- 
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